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- cannottell,wherh ertheextraordi- 
S: nary Favourand Indulgence'that 
\ DramumariquePoctry harh:found 
-. amongſt - perſons: of the grearelt 
Wit and TEAS or the over-much Confi- 
dence of thoſe of qur Scribling Tibe:,.who. 
are willing to. alſume te;our\felyes the utinoſt 
liberty any. will give us,5 or 'we can. with: 
any modeſty;pretend tO; But ſo it is;+ that of 
late, gp of. thi kind, though never ſo'in-! 
conf? derable,, appears\in | Publique , Without: 
ſome Great and Illuſtrious Name fixt before 
M= þike a Gigantique Statue at the: Portal:ot 
ods A3 Some | 
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Ik Exiſts Dlizatry 
niche hae ap Hine bei 
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45" well as al th 6 Be ut leave - hat ED 
thread-bate ps I a &&; 'yeT : 
of all 


he bold to alfrutit true theſe niatrers and 
thiak/thee that everattempred 
atly+hing: Mitch me. "The firſt 
bora'of Bag nee Florg,.. 30g after ral jo: 


e&8fu} wits, Þeen:fo Ed unſha 

ol ie "Ke Wh ales, Nee r 

fone won idenite gs Five, "Thaming | 
thts have been 


, 
Tuan Oe v0 Produdtions, yet 
A Le RE HLT Hoſe Slips ftomrheir Prune, 
which their” tiper thoup hes either were, or at 
leaſt HdErcafdtit. beafbamned of. And now 
(ry: Lord ")/Fhave'rold you, the faults of this. 
Play, Hive meleave allo to. tell you the misfor- 


Ny: 2c Trlhxd* Ai apt be brought in In- 


near his _ "Vgrd tm Rm fat j in a: bot 


IR heate, an were. doubly 
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FA (1 meantheCoupt;) 

ſent Th 7 ept =p ape hats 
y 


Go Zoe this unhappy 
06th Ve ECO rr LEE! = 


= 
Pr Ws i ver I 
Rh at;1 OTF RL 


Apr Nogel reh 24 4's 
orajnip;t F: l 
te Leh = m Kaur * Jigs: 
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Ws Lo nn that aver... Andif] have- 
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the Metar phor, Hf Jn that Fa je Rec, the: 
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your 


OY 


T he Epiſtle Pedicatory. 
your Lordſhipy thoughts, will be a ſtate of more 
embodied inaction, could arrive to by. the. Pry 
mbodicds CO NI dar » by rhe pt! 
vate origeneral {Appin of the Wits of the 


World BytnowJT am fallen upon the conſi- 
deration of your Lordſhip, I am plunged me- 
thinksintoa vaſt Ocean, where I have nothing 
todeterminate my ſight, butabright and Serenc 
Sky full of ugh a 2 vaſt diſtance from me, and 
as valt aheig t above me, and no ſhore but 
that fron? whence” I 'came , and to which 
T maſt retire, again, to. take a ſafe and plea- 
fntproſpedt ES 6A which Icanneither fathom, 
nor deſcribe. 1t js indeed the common pra- 
 Riceof Dedications; to ſtuff their Epiſtles full 
of F anegyricks, not perhaps ſomuch to deſcribe 
thew Patrons, who ſometimes are as obſcure as 
themſelves, as to ſhew their own kill in 
writing. Characters and Eflayes : Eut the caſe 
isnot theſame with me; and what may be tole- 
table enopgh with them, would beabſurd inme; 
and ſhould fall into the impertinence of thoſe 
thatwould write Jarge Encomiumson the Sun, 
who, certainly commends himſelf to us by his 
OY OP noantnce, auch better than any 
man_can-do byhis wit. \Not fo fay any thing 
HR... (my 


o —y 


*—_ 


| TH- Epithe Dedicatory 
(ny Lbrd'Y\of fhe Soulflier; and Stateſman i 
you, whicyhaverendredyouborh Known and 
Famoustoall cheyaliant and. politique part of 
Mankind; that of your Poery is alarge heme, 
m whichperhaps [ could ex patiate with more 
ſuccelsthanoh any of the former ; yet I ſhall 
not daretodo'it 'f want of Art; anditI could 
rakeyorur Lordſhips heighth, Iſhould'bue diſco- 
ver the vaſt diſtance Pam ſcittate in from fo 
bright an Orb ; as Navigators.that take the 
hejghth of the Sun, only tofind'what Degree 
of Latitude themſelves ar&im, If thete be any 
part of the World fo obfcure as not to have 

heard your Loraſhips Famein that; as well as. 0- 
ther refpe&s, F{hallrefer them'toaCharater of 
yorr Lordſhip; not tothepraiſes andapplauſes of 
the world m general, nor the' Panegyricks of 

kſſer Pens, which have alwaycs waited 0n.the 

Tryumphsof yours, as the common Souldiers 

1m the Roman { ryumphs did en their Generals ; 

but to the incomparable iſſues of, your, own 

thoughts, wherein'they willſeenoronly a Cha- 

rader of your LoraÞip; but of the preſent im- 
prov'd Geniusof England; which'by the alli- 
{tance'of your? Lor4pip?' arid mat Sf 

Wits in other Arts, beglhs tbe as fartf6us' in 
WIE” -« Arts, 


T be. Epiftle. Dedicatory. 

Arts, 8s. formerly it mas in Arms, ' witnelle 
thoſe new Academirsand Societies Erc& <da- 
mong(tus for. Phzſoſepbical Commerce, and the 
improvement of Language Wit,and Arts; Com- 
' modities which Forreigne Vertuoſoes would 
hayeengroſled tothemſclves, and till of late de- 
nyedto bethenativegrqwthofthis (now in all 
relpecs ) moſt happy, and moſt fertile Iſland. Te 
is nS, Lordſhips Pen,that Solyman may be 
truly ſtiled Magnificent, and you have made 
him ſucceed totheCivility and Gallantry of the 
Greeks,as wellastotheir Empire; nor was Mk: 
Rapha ever ſo much the hopes of his Barba- 
rous Nation,as in his Image and the generous 
Charader you hayegiven him, beis the delight 
of England, who weeptheFate, not of M Gs 
pha, butof Murder'd Vertue. And indeed what 
Pen but your Lordſbips could have refined and 
ſoftned a Story ſo Barbarous, and made a peo- 
4s ſoremote fromFriendſhip,Honour,and R e- 
igion, walk diſpuiſedin the Higheſt Charaters 
of themall? Ir is your 1 ordſhips Penthat hath 
_ affifted Henry thefifth ina ſecond conqueſt of 
France, and in the nobleſt CharaQters of Va- 
lour, Love, and Friendſhip, hath made the 
Engliſh Wit and Language as tryumphant as 


(a 2) their 


_ - [The EpifleDecdzeatory, 
their Atmg:hor coulda ſtoryaRted with fomuch 
plory andluccels,” be attempted by any Pen 
zencath your Lordſhip's. 'In fine, it is your Lord- 
ſhip char hach Charmed up the Ghoſts of ma- 
ny Noble Heroes, who otherwiſe would have 
lain unlamented in their Tombs; And they 
have walked on the Stage in Brighter Shapes 
thaneverthey lived, and have been g@ndued 
totheir Fates, with:more ſorrow of the Specta- 
tors, then perhapsthey had when they dyed. 
And all this your Lordſhip hatch done, not in 
the pleaſure of Shade, Eaſe, and Retirement , 
and withthe Advantages and Afſiſtances that 


meaner Spirits are forced to make uſe of for 
their: Compoſitions; , but they are. only the 
Sallyes of your Pen, and that during the uneaſſe 
intervals which pain ſometimes borrows from 
State Aﬀairs ; and what a fit of the Gour 
ſnatches from the uſe and benefit, your Eofdſhip 
takes care toemploy tothe delight and pleafure 
ofthe World; and if. aptirae 'y; can do all 
chis,upon the rackof pain and with ſomeglances 
of your thoughts, whil'ſt the relt like ſcattered 
- Rayes of Light, are diſperſed on various Ob- 
jeQs; what would you þ; with allthe Freedom 
and Eaſe of othertmen, and with. the _ 
Orce 


' The Epiſtle Dedicatoty,. 


force of your Soul? Butlamfinkingagainout 
of my depth, and muſt retreat once more tothat 
ſhore from whence I am inſenfibly-wandred; 
I mean(my Lord ) to: the conſideration of my 
ſelf, andof this worthleſs Prefent which I make 
toyour Lordſhip: W hich my Lord) Icapnot 
but look with much contempt upon, as being 
; conſciousto my ſelf, in whathaft and contuſion 
it was cs , and of what ex-tempo- 
rethoughtsthe greateſt part of it conſiſts: Nor 
ſhould 1havepreſumed to have uther'd-it into 
the world, under ſogreata Patronage, had not 
I firſt obtained your leave. And now TÞ hope 
your Lordſhip, thatat the hearing of it whilſt ic 
was in looſe ſheets, was pleaſed to forgive the 
faults of the Poem , will. nowin this addreſs 
pardon thoſe of the Author, whoſe chief de- 


ſ1gn is not to gain the name of Poet, Author, 


Wiit,or Critick, but that of 


8 My Lord, 

OJ 0. 4. 

167%. _, Tour Lordſhips mot bumble 
and moſt obedient ſervant. 


JOHN CROWN. 


The Name of CPs. "y 


ArAlnil, Gvernivur be Filed , 6x fs, 
Ct the OI] Mr, Harri Fo: + 


© Ladiflaus,' Duke '6f "Curland; \ Soveaith 
PrinceFeedatory toitht Crown. of Polkrd, oft - | 
"NOT: 


General of their Armics, contradted to, Jalian4 
in her Fathers life-time; andin'an Expedition a- 
gainſt the. Mnſcovite,, was jaken prifoner,and | 
carried eo 3 Miſcow. 


Houſe of 24sſcovy, in love with Paulina, and pri- 
vately- Fe 2 her ”7 12 nt the  fppln ng Mr. re: 
him the Duke. 


<q J, A Coun: rain friend to "the 


odubebky Lord Grand Marſhal of Poland, 
andofthe Cardinals Fattion. | 


', Caſſonofch.y, Count Palatines of the Cardi- 
| . Labomirsky, nals FaGion. 


. De hs, a youn Phince 'of the Imperial = 


Mr. Bamfield. 


bs Sandford. 


Colimsk y, A Count Palatine, friend to Shar- Oar "TURE 
nofiky, and of the Pringelics FaQtion. | 


Landlord of the houſe | in Warſoi , Where the | 
Duke lay concealed. ir, Angel. - 
Theodore, Servant to the Duke. MM. aetbury, 


Alexey, A Ruſſian Lord that aſſiſts and ac- Tir, Poa oy. 
companies Paulina in herflight; --+ 


- © Baffs Serv lo PemArinen. $ Mr. Weſtwood. 


Tulana 
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1 Juliana, Daughtet of the dectafed King 6f Po- | | 
land in love with the Duke of Curland.and con- Pu tent 
tracted to him before her Fathers death, 


Paulina, Daughter of the great Tzar of Muſ- 
covy.m love with the Duke,and upona ſuppoſed 
marriage with him, aſſiſts him in his eſcape, and 2 Mrs. Long. 
purtues him to Poland in the habit ofa man, 


Joanna, Maid of Honour to Pauling, 


F Mrs. Shadwel. 
Franciſca, PY 
Maids of Honour to Juliana. . 


Emi [ 14 0 
Souldiers, Servants, Guards,&c, 


The Sccne Warſowin Poland, at the meeting of the Bar, 
and Arreer Bay, arm'd in the field for the Ele- 
| © Rion of a King. 


The 


The PR OLOGUE. 


On Judges, Criticks, Wits, and Poets too, © 
And whatſoever Titles are your due ; 

As pretty F eathres, each zn proper place, 

Put algoget her, make 4 pretty face ; 

$0 you good Wits, and you that would beſo, 

Tou all togtthes make a pretty ſhow; 

And when you thus in general Councel ſit, 

Tow #ve' the $8dy Politich of Wit « © 

Unto you all our Poet bid me ſay, , 
Good faith fvi'r kindly welcome #6 bis Play, © 
'Tis a plain Complement,to ſpeak the truth, 

But you muſt know he is # mode? youth; 

Like Country Gallant juſt, whom Conrtier brings 
To ſee. fine deinty Mig-— who plajes and ſings. 
Approaching, te'ty, poor Gallant falls amumping, 
Scraping 0' leges, and feign he wonld ſay {i += IM 5 
And round about the room he flings and skips, 
IWhil'ſt tongue les ſtill ith' ſcabbard of bis lips. 
Juſt ſo our Poet uſher'd to the door 

10 court eoy Wits h'ad never ſeen before, 

Wits that have all the ſparkiſh Gallants known, 
And tryed thy abilities of all the Town ; | 
Poor baſhful Poet, faith, b'ad got his Play 
Underhis arm, and had4run quite away, * 

kad not we promis'd him touſe our kill 
"Ard intre w'e'e to gain him your good will : 
Then faith for ence, ſince ke's fo eager for't, 

Seem kind and coming, though it be for ſport; 
Then like ſome Cully on his wedding night, 
Thinking kis Bride lyes raviſht with delight, 
Leſtirs kis imple ſelf whil ſt ſhe lies ſtill, 

Laughs atthe Fool. and lets him work bis will. 
So will our Peet to't, and work his brain 

To try t» entertain you once again 

And if he mends, you that delight to range 

with every Youth, may uſe him then for chang; 
If not, &en buff the Fool, and give him ore, 
Then heperbaps will trouble you no more. 


A 


= # . 
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JULIANA, 


(t) 


Hero 


Et: Rene 


JULIA N A 


OR THE 


Princeſs of Poland. 


— 


ACT THE FIRST. 


L—_— 


Paulina ſleeping under a Tree; Joanna ſitting by and 
ſinging—The Scene a Grove and Gardens, 


The Song. 


JO, bebinda Scene of Seas, 


% Under a Canopy of Trees , 

| The fair new Golden World was laid; 
Sleeping like a naked Maid, 

Till alas |ſhewas betray'd ; 

We /n ſuch ſhades Urania lay, 

Til Loo ve die cover d out a way ; 

And now ſhe cries ſome Power above, 

S ave me from this Tyrant Love, 


Hey poor beart bad no defence, | 
But its Maiden Inxocence 


B = | In 


(2) 
In each ſweet retiring Eye, 
Tow might eaſily deſcry _ _. 
Troops of yielding Beanties flye, 
Leaving Rare unguarded Treaſure 
To the verars will and pleaſure : 
And now ſhe cries, &c. 


| Now and then a ftragling frown, 
Throwgh the ſhades rkjpt np and dews ; 
Shooting ſuch a piercing Dart, 
As would make the Tyrant ſmart, 
And preſerve ber Lips, and Heart. 
But, alas | ber Empire's goxe, 
T broxes and Temples all nndone ; 
" And ngw ſhe cryes =mm—_—_—_c, 


Charm alpft theflormy Wigde, ' 

That may keep theſe Golden Mines, 
And let Spaniard Love be tore 
On ſome cruel Rocky Shore, 
Wherebel put to Sea no more; 

Leſt poor canguer's Beazty cry, + 

Ob! Fm wounded! ob } Fdye | 
And there is nopower above 
Saver me from this Tyrant love. 


Fe, Oh curſed Duke I Africzne're bred * 
A Monger like thee, toforſake my Princel(s 
Aﬀer th' a'dft marricd her,and thus entic'd hex 
From all theGlorics of her Fathers Courr, 
To follow thee, vanquiſhe, wandring exile 3 
Unhappy Victory, that brought thee captive 
To Muſeovy, and more unhappy ihe 
To ſacrifice her heart, her life, her honour, 
To one o falſe. But I ſhall wake her,ſce , 

She ſtarts ! ——— 

Her (oul is walking'in a Grove of dreams, 

And there ſome mournful Vifion entertains 
Herſad deſpairing thoughts: See ! fee 1 a Ponyard, 
How came. ſhe by that fatal Inſtrument? 


She ſtabbs at [omething 3 oh ! (he makes m2 tremble, 


T'le ſnatch it from her ! -— 

Paul, Oh ! ungrateful man] ——— 
And doſt thou then deride at my misfortunes ? 
Is this the recompence ot my too fond 
Unfortunate love ? dye in thy Miſtreſs arms, © + 
Bleed | fall LHa gone ! whither ?-where am | 


" a. > 
Was it a dream ? > {HIER 

Fo, She's had ſome frightfa] dreath 
I (ce . _ 
| Paul, Foanns , did nothing pals that way? | 
Yes, ſuxc there did 3 'twas Cutlant and his Miſtreſs , w 
They cmbrac't, and ſmil'd at me , and then they vaniſhe 3 
Sce t there he ltands all wrapt in white,that , that; 

Jo. Oh1 the good heavens, ſhe is grown diftraRted, 
Madam, what i'st you ſee ? 
Paul, Look there ! there ! 
Is not that he? that tall and ſhining thing ? ey 
He's dead , and I haye wrongfully accus'd him. 
Jo, That,that's the Moodfhine;nothing elſe in deed, , 
A fircam of light that glances through the Trees, 
' Paull. fe. now it vaniſhes, 

Jo. AriSfow a Cloud 
Covers the Moon it is nv more. Come Madam, 
The dewey Vapours of the night are cold 3 
The ſhade is meJancholly, and the air unwholſome ; 
Pcay to your chamber Madam. 

Paul. Ah! never, never” | . 
Was any fo unfortunate as I, weep nn 
What-ſhall Ido? and whither ſhall Igo ? 

Fo; Oh! do not weep thas , you will break my heart 3 

T hope the Duke will prove a man of honour yet, 
You do not know what accidents have hapned. 

Paul. No,no, he's hid in his fair Princeſs arms : 
But perjur'd man, T'le chaſe thee from thy bowers 
Ot love;Tle ſteep, T'le ſieep thy joyes in blood , 
In thy heart- blood, Ile flab it till the poiſonous 
Serpentine dew, drops weeping at my feet 3 

Oh ! meunfortunate , what ſhall 1.do ? weep re 


Enter Alexey running, 


Fo. Poor Lady ——— 
Alex, Madam; 
Jo. Whoſe that? 
Alex. 'Tis I, the Princeſs, is (he there ? 
Jo, The Princeſs, blunderheaded 01d Souldier ! 
Thou wile betray us: _ 
Paul. Who , Count Alexey! | 
Alex, Oh! Madam ,I'mout of breath with running) | 
The Duke's come. hep | | 
Paul. What is't thou ſay'ſt ? the Duke: 
Alex, Madam, for certain he was ſeen this evening; 
Tojfling a Letter in Count a 4 Coach , 
2 


TIER (4) 
And upon this, the Troops areall alarum'dy Z 
The Cardinal fits cloſe in his Caball.... ; 
Orders are iſſued out to ſecure his friends, 
Chiefly, Count Sharnofsky, and the Princeſs, | 
The Guardfare drawing up, about. the Palace: . 
In the interim, five thouſand crowns are proffcr'd 
To any one, that will diſcover-him. q 
Paul, Did E not ſay, that I ſhould hear ſome news ?. 
I thought my dream was a forerunner ofhim, . . 
- This news congeals my blood 3 what ſhall we Locks Þ | 
Fo, Hgd we not beſt-goin? ..- - x 
Alex, No, no, the Guards _ | 
Are ſ:arching every houſe, and we. being Ranges: 


Pcrhaps may meet with incivility,.., —p ' Enter Guards rith 
Hark , thty'r i'th' houſe a ads the they gome PURE her, and drawn 
To ſcarch the Gardens; Madam, take no notice, , ber ds follow- 


Guard. Come Sir,qow we muk catechife your Garden, ed by. Landlord, 
Land.l, I, do Sir , my Gaxden's a good boy,, he can | 
fay his Catechiſe. ALY 

Guard. Nay ben't fo joculary Sir, we havd pgwe r 
To carry you before the Cardinal if we pleaſe, 

Land, Carry me, and my houſe too afore the Cardinal if you pleaſe 
Sir, ſet us but here again where you found us, and I am contented, 

Guard. Here are-people.zwho are you Sir # | . © To Paul, 

Paul, A ſtranger Sir : 1 

Guard, A hoommns Sir ,, what ffranger Sir ? 

' Paul, A Ruſſian Six 3 a Priftaffes lon of Arebangelo. 

Gnerd, Your name Sir / 

_ Baſiliwich, p-5 

I fee , my Princeſs h th; a quick invention, 

Gn, And who are thelc 

Paul, My ſervants, Sir, ve | 

Guard, 'Tis well , keepin your Lodgings Sir ,\there muſt be account 
given of you, come tothe next houſe. _ Ex, Guards, 

. Land, Go, and a good riddance on you , here's a pudder , ho ! ſee if 
none of my Cups, or Silver Spoons be miſſing, 

Paul, Now all's over,Tle retire to my chamber, 

Revenge appears to me in ſhapes ſo horrid , 
Ie fright's my ſoul,call for a light, 

Jo. A light for my Maſter's Landlord , 

Land. Ho, there a light for the Gentleman”, Exit Paul. To.Alex: 
Well, how bravely were I made now, coult I but light'upan the Duke! 
five thouſand crowns 1 that is te fay, five tithts'ren hundred crowns | molt 
monſtrous, prodigious, Gigantique,Pcdautique,nnarithmetical Sum ; ; wok 

ens 


(9) 
this would make me a Duke ,* well, Tle go to a Cohjurer ts find himzbur 
hold then, the Rogue will find him fpr himſelf, But then Ile make him 


- believe, Iam a Conjurer as well as himſelf, and make him be glad to go 


half ſhares. But hark, I hear talking. | 


Enter Demetrius 64d Battiſta , @ Porter with a Cloakbag. 


Dem, Never was any thing fo fortunate; 


* To hear of him juft at my arrival, 


I lc into the town and ſearch for himimmediately. , 
Bat: Hold, my Lord, are ye mad ? whether doyou go? 
To ruſh into a Town throng'd with arm'd men 
So late at night, and all the Gaards about, 
And you aſtranger too ? come Sir, 'tis time 
We rather went ſomewhere to'ſcek 4 lodging : 


' All Inns, and publique houſes are taken up, * 


And for ought I ſee we'te like to lici'th' ſtreets to night, 


Dem. I cart not where lye, 


i: For I cannot reft in body or ſoul, 


? 


Until 1 find this moſt ungtateful'Duke. * 


Lend, What do 50s amy bablingin my Garden 
'All this while, -and fay never a word to me ? 
This tis to let it lye uofenc'e; 
Dem, Look, I {ce a man / 
And I am got into a Garden here: 
Whole there ? | 
Land, Nay, who's there, an' you go to that ? 
Here's one that hath authority to be here, 
Bat, The Maſter of the houſe I do perceive, 
And by his tone a kind of Letter of Lodgings 3 
Vie ask the Queſtion 
Sir, we are ſirangers, newly come to Town, 
Could you afford us any room in your houſe ? 
Land, 1 cannot tell Six whether Ican orno; 
According as 1 like you; Bring a light here, 
Dem. Nay then ware well enough, take up my rooms» 
Ne're ſtand agreeing with him, give him twenty 
Thirty,forty, a hundred crowns a week, what he 
Hath a mind to, 
T'ic into Town---I grow impatient, Exit. 
Bat. Oh ! heavens , Sir, whether do you go 
To ruſh in armed crowdes ſo late, a ſtranger 3 
Curſe on all raſhne(s, I mult follow him, 
For fear ſome miſchict happens to him, 
Landlord, look to the things, provide our rooms 5» 


: 06) 
Welrcturn within this half hour, or never. - _ Ex. 

Land: Hal gone and left their Cloak-bags with me; | 
What kind of fellows are theſe ? ſome High-way men 
I know by their haſt; 
But ſure min a dream; is this a Cloak bag ? 
Let's ſee what weathe; *tis 3 it doth not rain Cloak-bags? 
Come T'le go fee what's in it, ho.! a light. there, 

Ser. Here Sir ; — Enter a ſervant with 8 Candle. 

Land, Nay here Sir. | 
Here's a Cloakbag dropt i' my mouth, 

"Come let's ſee the Entrails of this beaft. 
A rich Cheſticore with Diamond, buttons 5 
Enough , enough , I'm ſatisficd, 
Theſe are ſiollen goods as ſureas I am here., 
And now what pail I do with, this Cloakbag ? 
- Shall 1 keep the Cloakbag ?«- or ſha] I cry. #he Cloakbag ? or fhall I ſell 
the Cloakbag 3 nay, then I may chance to ſtretch for the Cloakbag ; fo I 
may if I ſhould keep the Cloakbag,if the right owner ſhould come. with 
an Officer, and find the Cloakbagz wh then the Devil take the Clagk- 
bag, for never was.any ore {o plagued: with,a Cloakbag, well; if no bo- 
dy comes to claim the Clogkbag, T'le (ell the Cloakbag, buy Land, and 
marry a Lady with the Cloakbag, and then.be Dub'd a Kaight of che 
Order of the Cloakbag, | | Ex, 


Enter Ladiflaus and Theodore: The Scene comtinurr, - a 


Lad. Ungrateful men 1 and'do they thus xeward me, _ 
For all the blood I've ſhed in their. defence, | 
To (ct my head to ſale, ; | 
That head which once theſe flitt'ring Poles would cry 
Their State could liveno more without .then IT. 

The». 1 wiſh your Highneſs had not ww", Lettcr, 

It ſeems you were diſcover d—T'me amaz'd _ 
Which way. | 
Lad Sharnofcky hath betrayed me? 
Thus had he done, had Iexpos'd my perſon 
Inſicad of a trifling paper, or had ſent thee , E " 
' te would have.wrackt thee to diſcover me. 
'* - Theo, Bu I'de have been torn limb from limb fiſt. 

Lad. ] doubt not thy hdelity good Theodgre : : 
T've ever found thee generousand faithful ; | 
More generous then thoſe, whoſe birth and Grandcur, 
Obliges them to higher pretence of Honour, 

Good hcavens , what's this world !] ſhould haye ſooner 


Suſpected 


. (7) 


Suſpeed Angels then the Count or Princeſs: 

Theod, Good Sir , do not diſcompoſe your Soul 
With theſe ſuſpicions of your noble friends 
'Till you know more. 

Lad. My noble friends ! ah , Theodore , 

I have no friends, my fortune, fame,and honour , 
Heaven, and Earth, and ſhe whom I adore 
Above'um all deſerts me ; nothing adheres to me 
But my own courage. I (ce the Count and ſhe 
Convert the news of my eſcape from Moſcow, 

By the generous kindneſs of the Raſtan Princeſs , 
Into pretences to diſguiſe their falſhood 

To ruine my intereſts, and unite their own, 

To marry, and to aſpire to the Crown, 

All Poland ſees it 3 and the Card'nal dreads u'm 
Much more then me ? and all this great alarum 
You'l find, aimes at their lives, as well as mine, 

The. Ah 1! do not credit Sir the common Vogue. 

Lad, Come Theodore, *tis truc 3 but that Tye learnt 
How to command my paſtions as well as Armies 3 
Andowe more reverence to my own memory, 
Then after death to have my head plac'd aloft 
On ſome old Tower, to feed the greedy eyes 
Of my proud Enemies, this very inſtant 
Sbanofskys foul or mine, ſhould fleet in air, 

The, Well Sir,I ſay no more, I only beg you 
Take into ſome houſe, you ſee what danger 
You'r in; the Guards arc ſearching all about, 
And here we wander up and down! th' dark, 
Only whar ſickly light the Moon will lend us. 
But Sir, Ithink we're got into a Garden, 


Lad. On the backſide of a kouſez knock, Theodore. K nocks,and 

Land. Who's there ? well , this is not to be endur'd; exter Land- 
Every one gets into my backſide : lord with 8 
If my Landlord will not fence it, I'le promiſe him light, 


Fle do't,and ſtop it in his Rent,well, whats the 
Buſineſs with you, now? more Cloakbags ? 

Theo, Sir, we are ſ{trangers---newly come to Town 
And are in great want of Lodgings, « 
It you could furniſh us, name your own price, 

By this Gold we'l not refuſe it you. Gives him money, 

Land. Let's look on you , according asT like you : 

By this Gold you have good honeſt faces, 
I have a room for you. 
Theo. Thank you Sir,pray, what other Lodgers aye you ? 
We ask you, 'cauſe we would be yery private, 
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Land, I have none at preſent but ſome fidling women, that come from 
Cracow, to [ee the chooking of the new King, a young Gentleman and a- 
 Cloakbag. | dy | | 

Lad. VVhat doth this fellow mean by this Cloakbag ? | 

Theo. Your Highneſs hath hap'ned very fortunately. Aſide t0 . 

Land, Well , but how did you paſs the Guards fo late ? Lad, 

For here's a heavy pudder about the Duke of Curlands 

He's come to Town it ſets it diſguize ; 

And here's five thouſand crowns bid for his head. - - 

Happy man be his dole that catches him; 

For my part, Idon'texped fo good luck, 

Five thouſand Crowns and a Cloakbag arc too much for one night. 

The, I perceive this fellow's none of the honeſieſt, Aſide 
]! here's a great alarum, what's the matter ? | 

Land, Why Sir,the Duke of Curland, look-ye,you muſt know, - 
V Vas a great favourite of the laſt Kings, 

And he contracted him to his. Daughter, | Ed ty 
And intended to marry him to her, but then it hap'ned_ . 
The Muſceviters invaded us with a great army 5,*+ - 
The Duke, Sir, upon a ſimple quibble of Honour, 
Goes General of our Army againſt 'um, 
I was a Corporal under him at the ſame time, 
Tho, Dc'e hear, my Lord? pray keep your diſguize cloſe. 
Laxd, And thought forſooth to have come back in triutoph, 
And marricd the Lady,and he was taken priſoner, 
And ne're comes back at all. 

Lad. That was unfortunate, 

Laad. Now Sir it ſcems he hath given 'um the flip out of M4uſcovy , 
by the help o the Raſſian Princeſs, and they are run away together;- 
and here he lics lurking in Poland to fit his buſineſs; and now all 
the Ban and the Arrierban, are met arm'd in the field , tochooſe a King, 
he's come to Town in diſguiſe, and fo there's a heavy buſſle , the 
Cardinal on one i1de, and the Princeſs on the Yother, and between u'm 
both h.'s got into Lobbs pound , and I am very glad on't ; he's but 
a kind : | a pittiful whifling ſmall-beer Duke; I nc're was drunk 
thrice in his houſe, all the time he was here. Ican go into the Cardi« 
nals Cellar , and tyc my noſe to one barrcl, and my horſe to another, and 
tope who {hill tope molt for a wages 3 and' he a ſneaking hide- bound 
Duke of. a Duke , hates the fight of us true Spaniels, that will take was 
rer at aoy time, dive o're head and ears in Liquor, and he would 
(mcll a red noſe, as faras a Teale would Gunpowder, 

Lid. How amlT tormented with this fellow ? Ajide 

The, tes not to be endured. 

Land, And now he's come to Town, to be King, yes he ſhall be 
King, wacn I am Kmperour of Morocco, or Multer-Malier General of 

: | Bantam © 


y 
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Bantam : we'l ha' no ſuch thin-gut Kings, that ſhall in half ayear 
dye o the Gripes,atid whileſt he lives, ſhall flarve the Engliſh Beer Mer- 
chants, ſet a Tax upon the Tap, and an Exciſe upon Rednoſes ; 
and there's one Count ' Sharnofcky, too, ſuch' another ' ambitious 
dry-chops , he hath not the grace to love good drink,and yet he hath 
the impudence to aime at the Crown, 'Tis true, he doth not goggle at 
it ſo plain, as Mr, M«mpſimus o Cxrland doth; bat he doth as 1 do now, 
he ſquints at it fearfully, and he hath an ( Landlord ſquints, and 
itch at the Princeſs too; but I hope the maker grim-faces, ) 
Cardinal will feage 'um all ; I hate ſuch ambitious tantalizing Raſcals; 
a loyal boy I have been from my cradle. 


The, This Villain , I could kill him. afide 
Lad, Shall 1 be for ever tortur'd with this fellow ? ofide. 
You'r not at leaſure then to ſhew us our Chatmbers 
Landlord. | 


Land, Yes, yes 3 come , come : 
Ser, Sir! here's the Geatleman about the Cloakbag (Enter 8 ſervant, 
Laid. Oh ? Mr.Cloakbag you 'r welcome Sirz ( Exter Demetrius, 
Bes.. Come Landlord will you thew us our chambers? (and Battilte. 
Lad.* Que of my fellow lodgers, ſee if you know him Theodore. 
Dem. No news. Theo, looks upon Dem, 
Fat.” What news can you expect Sir ? 
Dem, That heaven would be ſo juſt todireRt me to him. 
Theo, Ido not know him Sir , aſide to Lad, 
Ang yet me thinks I've ſeen a face like his o” 
In eMuſcovy . 
Lad. Come let us to our chambers. 
Landlord we'l follow you. 
Land. Stay behind ſome body | 
And light the Cloakbag. Ex.Land.Lad. and Theo, 
Bat, Come good Sir, conquer your impatience, 
Y ou'l find him ſoon enough, perhaps on a Throne ; 
And4ſpeedily, he who in Ha now 
Is proclaim'd Traytor, ſhall ſhortly with applauſe 
Be proclaim'd King ; this is a Feavouriſh fic 
Of the State-fick Cardinal ; nor doth the Duke 
Come hither in diſguiſe, on no deſign. 
Dem. But heark thee 3. when they make him King of Poland, 
They will not make him God of Polend, 
And Immortal ;will they ? 
Bat, No Sir, hel be Mortal 
No doubr. | 
Dem. If he'l be mortal, I am ſatisfied . 
Go, 7 am weary, . light me.to my chamber : 
I ſhall dream of the Duke ! 


cre) 


Exter Franciſes; The Scene 4 Rhom i in the Pole. 


"Teabop,the Princeſs will be murder'd. 
h. Frexciſes, what's the matey ? Enter Emilis. 
iſe of Souldicts about the Palace, 
And every one runs hricking up and down ; 
Oh./ my beart akes. 
Fran, Oh! here s the ſirangeſt news. 
The Dake's come, and (ent. Letter ta the Princeſs 
By By Count Sbarnof hy , and all the Towns alarum'd, 
The Guards they ſay arc come to (ſcarch the Palace, 
Avpd we're afraid the wicked Cardinal] 
Deſigns the Princeſs death. 
Em; Oh horrid Tyrant / 
But fee, ſhe comes. 


- Enter Juliana in ber nightzess r#ith a flaming 
. ', PE in ber hand, followed by Hypolita and 
+. »-., ;Sharnofgky with bis fa es trend) 


'Fal, Ha !muſt I dye, for bead 3bus'd, afftonted 

By that falſe man? hath heebetzay'd my honour, 

Ang dath he now throw in his hand Granado's 

To blow my life up too? thus in the flames. 

Thy Scrawle ſhall dye ; and as it pines to athes, 

Then wanders in the wind, ſodies for ever 

Thy memory in my ſoul andif thy image 

Appear but to my thoughts, but ina dream, 

T'le hate that dreary, and I will tab that thought 

As Tle do thee, if &re thou doſtapproach we. 
Now call up all my (cryants, bid um arm.. | TY | 

©. $h, Ha! fling a Lettcr, and diſguiſchimſelf, #ſias; 

What means thismighty caution of the Dukes? | 
Doft thou miſtruſt my honor #/if thou doft , 

I may in juſt revenge diſtruſt thine 

And let me tell thee, if thou doſi deſign 

To wrong the Prince(s, and ſurprize the rows, 

Tin this tempeſt will not fall alone, 

Thou ſhalt delfiroy my fortunes and thy own. 
Enter a Gentleman runuing. 

Gent, TER the Guards arc brokeinto the Palace , the. Common 
Hall glitters with naked (words, and hither they are running in confuſi- 
on ; clcape, or you'l be murder 'd ; hark they C came , __ ve aver- 
taken me 3 Madam you'r loſt, | 7 ; 

ul. 
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xl. And let 'um come, Ile look the Villgins dead 1, | 
at let mtfe& wid dare's aflaflnate = 9 _ 
The yet ſurviving Majeſty of their dead King, (it + 
$b, Who dares, ſhall fall as vidimes to his ſhade; 
But ſce,the Count Colimky,hal our friends 
| Betray us, Exter Colimsky with bis ſword drawn, 
Cot. Madam,for heavens ſake retire 
With all the ſpeed you can,yourlife's defign'd ; 
My Lord Grand Marſhal hath Orders from the Councel 
To ſcize you bothzthe Troops arc drawing up 
News of the Dukes arrival haunts cach car, 
Juſt like a frightful SpeaQre 3 Letrers | . 
Arc intercepted by the Cardinal | 
Written by you my Lord , of horrid conſequence 
| $b; By me/ . | 
Col. By you,to Doroſensko General of the Tartars 
To affift you with fifty thouſand men, 
Ten thoulagd Caſſcegues ſhould be ſiurc to ſecond him, 
at yadde a time prefixt : - 7. | 
.the City, Kill the Cardinal , 
Diffolse the Grncaal Diettin the Tinwlk, . |: -- 
Seize the Crown. a, 101.5 11 
Sh, Monſter of Villany , 
Thou Scarlet prodigy, Po/ands glaring Comer, 
Barbarous Idol, not content with blood, 
But muſt have Kingdomswictim'd at thy Altars! 
Almighty powers, I kneel, Lkneel,if ever, ever 
One thought ; | 
Col, No more I do believe your innocence, 
And therefore ſtole away from the Cabal -- . 
To give you intelligence, what horrig Spells log fl 
Are made, what Spirits cunjur'd up | | 
\MFgainſt you,in our Magicians Grotto, 
And here I've brought a hundred reſolute n9 
Young Gentlemen, whoſe ſwords ſhall cut: the Charm, 
And yet ſecure the Princefles retreat | a F 
And yourszif you'l accept'their generous kindneſs, .. 1.446 
Then Madam haſten, let as looſeno ene; « fr / 40.04 
Each minute now is precious as the Indzes. 
Foul. Pjous Cardinal,my Guardian Angel , 
Heavenly Tyrant, little thinks my Royal Father 
How he hath left me to the Guardianſhip 
of ns that devour me. 
. Cob, Oh undone / | 
Wc have loſt time, all, all to arms. N\iſe of arm1 without; 


$b. Call up the Princefles ſervants; arm , arm. 
C 3 Enter 


. 
. 


"0 


Enter Offolinsky, Caffonolcky, nd Lubo, and Guard, . 


 Weom, Murder, murder, v 1% | 
Caſſo, Now the long wiſh't for time 6' my revenge 
Oa the old Tyrant that affronted me, 
Fs come > but ha'?:Colimcky here. | 
Offo, Are:you there Traytor ? | - [- 
Col.- Are you here, cheated bubbles? | 
Coſſo. This tagthouck fellow hath prevented us': ' -ofide, 
You'l anſwer for this Treaſon to the-General Dierr. 
Col, With my ſword in hand in th' interim 
My Princefs ſhall not fall an Indian Martyr 
Under the Chariot wheeles of your great Pagod ; 
Your Idol ſhall not have ſuch noble vicimes.. 
- Shar, Let us not fiand diſputing. 
Ole. EScize the Traytors, hates i 
Caſſo. 1, you may ſay, ſeize the Traytors, long enough you might have 
_ had the witto have come with a ſtronger party, figbr,Ofld: Calo, 
Wom. Murder, Murder. Lat. Lub.-- retred} pmr - 
Fal. Oh bloody Cardinal. Royall ſhade  . + | fuedby Sh, &14Col. 
Of my great Father, hide thy glorious head, 
And ſee not my opprefſions. = | 
Enter' Col..«nd Sh. as from vidory; 
Col, Now all's clcar © v | | 
My Lord conveigh the Princef@ by a private way te 1 7 
To the Monaſtery of Sanu@oClara ; there's alVaule {7 11 
Where you may lie ſecure foran houror two ; pr 3! 
Jn th' interim Tle go place a. Guard in my houſe, 
And then condu@ you thither : my. Gardeng 
Lye juſt oppolite:to the Monallery,, 14 
And there's a private way, where you may paſs ſecure; 
And then for our greater preparations, {2 
$b. Come Madam, has 
The tempeſt is begun, let's bravely.through. 
Ful. Lead on my Lord, | 
Ta none of thoſe, who when:the fiorm prevails, , 
Creep to the winds, ahd humbly. trike the Sails.. 


l, 


The Second A C T. 
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— a a 0.0 P * — = # 


Enter Cardinal, OMlinsky,Cafſonobky, Lubomirsky: * 


pony Scap't ! | | 
All betray'd by Count coin. ; =_ 
Card, I feard as much, ; »:51 "139; | 
> My Lord, you may remerbax: 
ave us warning with myſterious » 97: "an 12081 3125 
5 anc at Counccl , I mighthavchad the wit | , 
= have ſcen it, but 1am poem bank (oadepd þ knave 


With keeping knaves and fools companys ©: + 5141114 bt 7 15412 | afidt, 
L»b, V Vith myſterious wardsd - 11 U005TVG dard eo, 

In plain terms he talk't beth ſancilye:;: jþ 214 4b yer ner 1 arhh © 

And like a Traytour, 2327 4 5d 165 ang 53 
Caſſo. Well ſaid wifdome :. 5 1:9200 *balq'et ; ofide. 


Card, 1 obſerv'd him; 

And do repent we did not then ſecure him. FT 
But I was unwilling to create +. ;; reg nd 25 244554 
Too many enemics. Well , this news.is bed) , I | | 2107 
The Duke arriv'd,the Count and Peincc(s: fled... | 
Toarms, Colimeky turn'd a Partizan: 
I now foreſce a dreadful fiorm o blood, 

.Ceſſo,; A ftorm.obthy own creating zbut yet Lloye. thee, 
Becauſe thou loy' miſchief, ' thoogh theſe ſimple Lords 
Have-not the wit to ffe'r. ofide, 

_ Of, My Lord, all ME ſhall be:ſtri&ly ſarchle F | 

Hohſes , Vaults, Churches, Monaſteries , , 
And then by break of day we '| be xeady, 
-To bring our Slayes arm 'd into the field, | 
Then let the tempeſt blow, this.oxm g Fate -/ ("roy £2 
Shall overſet the Pyrates of the State, Ex. Offo. Lub. 

.. Car., Brayc Patriots! may heaven ſucceed/your Loyalty, . 
| aſſo. Oh ! moſt noble Cardinal ; 1 am almokt as cunning. 
A Knaveas thy (clf, and I have one knack more, afides 
To pprars what I am _— one of thy bubbles, Ex, 

4, gd men , how caflily they ſwallow down 

The %att h honeſt men are the Ge moulds , 
Whercin wiſe men do caſt their great defi Igns, 
Still croſt ! what ill-natur'd (tar cnyies my glory ? 


+4 » 


Oft 


Cry) 
Oft have 1 built my great deſigns ſo high, 
That.thcy.have 
ga to the higheſt ory I ſhould come, 

ven juſt to have a 0 he's 
To view the Conclave, o” bo {op t,- F 
And catch the golden fruit, cy it ſhould fall, 
Then ſome unhappy ball,atone rebound, ————-—— en eee 
Hath thrown down all my projects to = guouns: 
And now, as all my policies were ripe, 4-nil tC [ail 
And each thing fitted as I had deſign'd, TE 
The Duke a captive, and his friends confin'd K NR 
And I had'ſtole an intereſt in the;:Statey © 164 [+ SI 
Enough to ſell the Crown at my own rate 3 2, ax orien 
Juſt oa the ſudden they are all gotfreegu3i21 ve 1 CES. 
And the whole ſtorm is like tokalboremo (16 cis 11ers 11 21 
Such things as theſe wouldputzle humane a6) [22 6.3 *: 2qein 
And make one half believe a provideines3 ©" ITS Oc? 7 008 IVE 
AnitI confeſs it fiaggers me, to find j/"'-- © q 


My Engines broke, by one that ſtands behind, LI, T9 Wenn 4 WR 
But all chis ſhall not my deſigns defeat, '-'-- 1296 3383 9 2 177 Wiatg 
It isa wiſe mans duty to be great . A ULSTER : h0 


Toilavc the helpleſs World. ICH, 
For they above affe& to ſhew their powers, © | + 4 4 
And haughty wiſdom, by confoundingours;'! 7 
Then heaven we bowzbut if that will not dy 7H ET 
The ſword ſhall give, what I danandftoth yon; s We obobofo L060 1 
When'Beads and Altars noreliefaiora,-- DD 3 gr AK APULS Is 
The beſt devotion then is in the Sword; *" bad dm _ ' "Ex, 
Dat 203i (LDBITD & V3 HL VO 
The Srendthe' Tri, "Iu 4 wife. within of bres aj lee 
Break down the” dodrs;! Teat& nor Yor neire'- © City Cackotd of "«h 
@f1.\"- et 1thin, 
Murder , murder, , calliap all ouy'nei bours:-/ | "it s, 
Guard, Hold your babling, ov The ſet a Ret the ted of'y 
I've authority to ſearch your houſe forthe Priticeſs: / bi 
Laxd. A Princeſs Six, I'dc havdyouto know keep no ſuch hquſe,, I 
_ no dhe rw and ſo getyos frommy, doors, S 32. Qt Woman within, 


Dol oy Tax alto bacibazand " Devil and m1: tv hagt iy tides 
' broken open z0 midnight! 40 eavett for Priricefles, ne chmpitio. ts. the 
Councel. £1228 1000s ” (fat ADR. 


Some (calding water there-- 3 dts <h Maw ts ray 
How do you threataw? wei un” hn. 
Marder, murder, | 


* x6 1m foanoa a2 wats Fog 
\| 4£3 © '500t © 2149 8193%; / 
W-4 1 4060: i 185 w 1109 9 [te o 


Enter 
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Enter Landlord ftiriking fire with # $8e« 
The Scene the Common Hall bs Landlords Hue. 


Lend. Marder ! murder there's muxder cryed i io the ow , we (ball 
be all kill'd in our beds; ho! where are you all ? light [ candle i z call uP 
all our Lodgers; ho, murder. 

Emer Paulina and Joanna, 
Paxl, Oh! we ſhall be muzgder'g 1: 
Land. Here's a Steel hath as much fire in't a$is in my tooth 4 
Enter Alexey, + 

Alex, Oh ! Madam , Madam ; I have ſkep the* fofily to Paul. 
Duke; he lics in this very houſe : coming by a Chamber that had alight 
burning is't,,, I had. a cutiglity to: look © through the Key+ bole, 
and I ſaw the Duke walking without any diſguiſe, and talking to a 
Gentleman, his ſcrvant Lſuppoſe 3 and infandly heazing a noiſe, Yips on 
a diſguize, took his (word,aud hete he's coming. 

Pawl- /Oh | thou ha farprizd me 3 


I faint, 
Fo. Strange, what a fortunes;tbs; 'X 


Al, Sce this is he. ; Enter 42 ane deot Ladiflaus ond Theo» 
| _ - dore, '& another. Deiticeriys aud Bat- 
tifta, with drawn ſwords, 
Land. why ho , will you bring a light here ? fleepy Raſcals, are 
you all dead ? 
Om, VVhere is this mutrder,2- | 
Lang. Nay what (know, 1? all the Guards are: about Horſe and 
Foet , this is about the Duke of Crrleud; I would 1 had him 
by. the noſe with a pox to hita, Ede hold him as firong as Muſtard 3 he 
might ſmell to a cruſt lovrg enough F Giith, nor ſhould it be 
oh thouſand nine . dundaed nimety-nine crowns ſhould excuſe his 
Theo, D'ce ho my ; Lord T-this {llow's xRogue; afide #0 Lad, 
Lad: I hear him , * 
Paxl, A damp ftrikes tomy heart at fight of him. #ſide; 
Dem; Where arc theſe murders done ? 
Bat,/In the Landlords pate, 
No other we ſhall mect withall to-night. 
Ser,. Maſter ; Enter 2 ſervant. 
Lend, Maſter, you Rogue, where” $2 light? ſhall we be all-killed inthe 
dark here? | 
Ser. All's over Sir. 

Lakd, Over or under., /Fle: have a light/Sir, I won't loofe 
my life in the dark » & light I ay , whilſt I go call up all my peo». 
pic, Ex. 

he V Vbat an impertinent' cowardly Th is this / BY 
at, 
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Bat, Fear Sir, is natural to vulgar ſpirits. 

Dem. VVhat peoplcarectbolſem che room her ? 

-p»: Yong; wUOuk - Sict + 6 bg « | 

Lad. I do ſuppoſe the Guards art rchip for mes "fide t0 Theo. 
Perhaps they may break itito- the houle, ' | 
'Tis ſaferbeing #btoad ; call for che key” of the Garden 'door 3 Ik go 
walk in the Grove. Ex: 

Alex, Follow , foflow';, ;Audas (Hes go) 

Bat. Come, my vey F; y ave Hep? 'bire c, "will you to your Cham - 
ber ? or walk broad 

Dem. *Tis too rar yet hardly FE and I lee! my eyes 2 little heay 
I'cate notifFI take the r'6t other uber, arid finiſh the remainder of 4 


dream. / (1 vi (44 7:30 F- Ya 217077 

Bar: Hadyou .#reqi? I booght youſlep ſoit, lyou had no time 
to dream. CNCYHD iis | 

Dem. wwe abies T6 1; 


of the Duke,and my Princeſs methoughts I met *um in a Grove z and 
in a houſe I wounded him ſhe fainted, and they both vaniſht : and a 
thouſand ſuch wild thin 

Bat. This buſie ſoul of ours cannot be idle ge 
Ic miiſt bedoing, @nd doth it-knows not what. 

- Dem...ComeT'le to' my Chamber, take r'other flumber, and then 
in oo of the Dove your CINE! him if all the arts of hell can diſ- 
cover tim, -. 


Enter Ladiſlaus, Theodortgand need; &, 
The gran Gerdens} Filewed ot Pautina, Joanne, Aizey; 
Light. Now: yairmay venture to- wall in the Garden; all's over; be- 
hrew me, I tremble!likea quaking pudding. | 
Lad, How comes your-Grove-and'Gardens to lie open ? 
Lax4d. How comes a Wench to lic open, and common ? when no bo- 
dy. witi fence her # Your Grandfather ::you wondeyto heat me fay; your 
Grandfather, I warrant. You muft 2 I call all” my lodgers.my 
fons 3 and ſo. I being your Father,my Landlord is yourGrandfathet:Now 
Sir, your Grandfather is in Law: about it with the Mnaitery of Sax- 
ta Clara ? and did you never ſte a couple of HeQors tight for a Wenoh, 
hete | tickle thee, and there [| tickle:thet &' ſoy ſa,-la, Co your Grand- 
father, a homiethruſt Co* the Monaſtery / and ſo they fetch':one,"anio- 
ther -with'whiſcuin,:whaſcams:, and'4 know:not what, and neither of 
'um will ſuffer it to be fenc'd, and ſo my Garden lies ſtark nake;,- with- 
out ever a rag to her back 3 but I keep the poor Jade 3s private as I'can, 
and ſuffer none to pals but thoſe thee go nes the Counts Gardens 
and the Mbuatieric®, 2 | 
Paul, There is no ſpAking whil " this Ellow' $ hieve. aſide 
Ld. What Gardens are thoſe; youder?: > i 1 ; yo 


*%. 


C17) 
? Land. One Coupt Golimgky s Gardens yi! |- 00-27 | 

A very. brave man, he hath;ai-gallant bbuſtat the rothes «nd ; ah 1 ma- 
ny:ftuſing ſoakings;have I had in his Cellar: There have 1 Gil'd,topand 
top gallant, all Sailes 8loft , and bravely boarded the Frexeb-man,;the 
high Dutcher, the Spaniard, the Grecian; 'then Sir, there: hath made up 
to me, a Fleet of Algerines, Twnis, and Salley men ( for ſo I call the dranken 
dogs, ) A Saile, a Saile quoth I; ſtrike for Algier quoth they , ſtrike, for 
Dantzick quoth I 3. then to'c we go, apd boatd one another with fall 
ſhot, pint glaſles, and the like ; from them we go to Cuddy-guns,, and 
ſo to Demy-cannon, whole Cannon,and all our lower Tcer, Romers of an 
Ell; andthen there's bloody work; here finks a Galley, there a Galleats3 
there a ſtout Frigot turns up kis Kee), tHen high for the main boycs 
cry 1. Tet | 

The.” What a tedious itpertinent-fellow is this? 

Led. And what high wall is that , that faces to the Counts Gar- 
dens ? ; | | 

Land. That's the Monaſtery wall I told you of. 

Paul. Will this fellow never ha' done # | 

Lal. You don't know who thole. young Gentlemen are, that lodge 
in your houſe, do you? TY 

Land. Not I, they are pretty youths, firangers; ſpeak but bad Poliſh; 
I askt *um when they came, Reſmepopolcky faid I,no: Reſmepopoliky quoth 
they ; but one may make a ſhift to undertiand *um. 

Lad, How came you to have any room in your houſe , at ſo great a 

concourſe as this, of all the Nobility and Gentry of Peland with their 
Trains, for the eleGiion of a King ? . 
.'+ Land. How came my neighbours wife to have any room in her ? ſhe 
was delivered of a boy, and ty big-bellied: houſe of a man; and-both 
were brought to bed yeſterday morning;the great Count Palatine of Smo- 
lencko ( if you know him )) lodged here ; and he whipt out of town up- 
on ſome bickerings betwixt him:and the Cardinal; he told the Cardinal 
his own, he:made a moſt brave- mutinous. ſpeech in the Diets, which is 
highly applauded , 'I haye a Copy on'c in my pocket; | 

Lad, No matter for the Copy Landlord. 

Tbe. This fellow's tongue hath the perpetual motior; ; 
Good my Lord, rid your iclt of him ? afide to Lad. 

Lad., Well Landlord, I have a little butinefs with my ſervant, you'l 
excuſe me. | | 

Land. 1 think 7 ha' loſt the Copy of this ſame Speech, 1 muſt 
run in to find it Te be back preſently, - Ex. 

T beo, Heaven be prais'd! 

Paul. So now Te venture to him. 


Fo. Do, and we'l ſtay behind, - Ex, Jc. AJ. 
Theo. Ha! who's this follows the Duke ? | 
My Lord, retire, here's ſome one follows you, ; to Lad, 


Lad. Some of the lodgers for the: morning airc. 
_ D 


The, 


(18) 
Theo. No, no, my Lord, he makes dire@ly to you: 
"Lad. I think he doth, as if he'd ſpeak with me. 
Paul. My Lord. 4.4 ( goes wh to the Duke. 
Lad. To me Sir ? | 72s 
'. Pan. Yes, to you my Lord ; = 
Come make it not (o lirange, I know you well enough, 
' Led, Oh'! heaven's, betray'd. = 
Pazl. Nay, be not fiartled Sir; 
F've no defign but what is honourable, 
Lad. Surcly you do miſtake your perſon Sir ; 
Yme but a ſiranger here. ; 
Paul. know you arc not Tir, 
You lately came out. of Mxſcovy'; 
You were a priſ'ner there Sir, were' you not? yes Sir, Fme ſure you 
were, and your name is Ladiflars Duke of Curland. | 
Led, Hal he names my name, L 
How came I thus diſcover'd ? 
Paxl. So'tis he 3 Fe 
Now I have born him down with confidence, 
Lad. I know him not, but fince he names my name, 
Lee him be Man or Devil, Friend vr Enemy, 
Yle not diſownit Sir, I at Ladiſſaus | 
Duke of Carland, what's your bulineſs with me 7 
Paul, That Letter Sir, that Letter will cell you, Gives the Duke 


Lad, Wheace is this? 4 letter 
Paul, Read, and you'l fee. 
Led, Hal(ubſcribd Demetrins: . perwſes it. 


Whet, is this from Mwuſcopy ? where's the Prinec ? 

Paul, The Letter Sir, will tell you, 

Lad.” ( Reads ) I am how at the Frontiers of Poland; my Errand 
you- your ſelf may conjeRture , and I had rather tell you with my 
Sword then my Pen ; which Thad done, if an unhappy accident had 
not confin'd me to a ſmall Village, and my Chamber ; and cnforc't me 
to make uſe of the kindneſs of the bearer,my Coulen, the Duke of Novo- 
grod,to ſeck you, The acquaintance you have had of iny temper , will 
ealily give you to belicve, that I had rather fight ten battles, then write 
6x lincs; and thereſorc you muſt not expect long Epiſtles from me, 
Then in ſhort, you have abus'd me with diſſembled friendſhips affront» 
 ed:and ruin'd me, by Ricaling away my Princeſs 3 your crimes are un» 
Expiable by any thing but your life, which I expe& you tender. me on 
the point of your ſword, The circumſtance, as of time, place, and 
weapon, I refer to your ſelf 3. and you may acquaint my Couſen tho 
Duke, whoſe return from you, I expe with impatience: Demetrius, 

Lad, The Prince is very ſeyere, and his charge is high.. 

Pal, Sir, I ſuppoſe he hath reaſon. 

Ld, That he ought to'aaye been afſur'd of,c're.he had condemn'd his 


Paul, 


fitcnd.. i 


| (19) = 
Paul. Well Sir, in ſhort, your anſwer, " 
Lad, My anſwer is Sir; that the Prince hath wrong'd me, 

T've not abus'd him with difſemblcd friendſhip , 1 

Nor fiole his Princeſs 3 ſhe remaines with him Is 

Fox ought 1 know, ſo may my friendſhip too, 

It'c pleaſes him; 
Pax}. Oh heavens ! how unfortunate | 

Am 7 in my love? ſee, he diſowns my flight | 

And he'l diſown the marriage too, and I 

Shall paſs for ſome baſe profirate thing, ofide 
Lad, You fcem diſorder Sir. 
Paxl. I am diſorder'd Sir at what y'ave ſaid, 1 only thought before 

the Princeſs loſt to all her friends and fortunes; but now 'tis worſe, / ſec 

- loſt to honour, and fallen into the hands of one that baſely diſowns 


' Lad, Youare too quick and fietce in your aſſertions Sir. 
Paxl. No fiercer Sir, , | 
Then the cafe merits: Had you own'd her flight, 
And own'd a marriage too, it had been honourable z =» 
For upon other tearms ſhe would not flic ; { 
But let me tell you Sir, in the ſame breath 
In which you diſown her flight, you little leſs 
Then call her Strumper. | 
Led. Do you come here young Duke, to talk or fight ? 
Paxl. Sir, which you pleaſe, 
To fight z now that I had a Furies whip 


Totcar thy heart, and ſcourgethy perjur'd ſoul. draws afide 
Lad, Muſt it be ſo? BY 1h | 
Jo. Oh, ! mnrder, murder, Enter Joanna, and Alcxey, 


Alex, Hold, hold your hand Sir, ſave that tender life, 
Here is an enemy more fit for thet. 


The, What Villains are theſc ? draws 
Lad. Ha! an ambuſh. 
Paul, Bcgone, what mean you to b:tray me thus , aſide to Jo. Al, 
I am but humouring my part > retire; 
Theſe are my ſervants Sir, regard 'um not, to Lad, 
Tle play you no foul play ; retire I ſay. to Jo. Al. 
Come, come my Lord, let us put up our anger ; 
This time and place are not convenient puts wp 


For this ; beſides I exceed my Commilſion in't, 

I ſhould diſpleaſe the Prince to take your life, 

And grieve him to looſe my ownz come [et us talk: 

By all that's good I honour you : 

And do belieye you'l tell me facred truth, 

Thea tell me truly, by the faith and honor 

Of a braye man, do you know where the Princeſs ; 
D 3 $ 
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Is fl:d? and are yourmarried co hepor no 2. 2 1)! i Naw 


Lad. Thea by thoſe (acted things..by wich you conjure we, by In 
thing. that's mo Pivine then they, 1 eg not of hen t; nor uf) ; 


her; I 
IEEE Paul. Walks up and foe in opaſion end diſorder 
Paul; Oh !horrid, horrid 3 I ſhall fink and die, ——: 1 "bfide 
Lad. Sir, you look pale, how do you? © vo _ ) -.} 
Paul. Icould find in my, heart:to (tab him;'; | afide 
Lad. Your countenance changes Sirg4 bras. you ' r ild; und but dif- 
@mble it in complailance — pray let me; wWzie apon i your to your 
Chamber. 
--Pugd.: Nd,,good my Lord, OR papa geyg cn iti's fie hn 
$ WELOBSUE 'd Poxy., |. a afide; 


" Enter $ harnofsky A fo followed by Hypoli Bank 
Frangilca, tbe Wyman all: Vieatdeds: (oils b 


Lad. Ha! what is't I (cs2-Ih is.4 Yiſion 4 Count: Shmnfiky edtidu. 
Qing a Lady out of yondzs, Manaſterys the and: hee” Train' al Mask'e, 
what ſhould it mean ? my Lord, Z M4 your -Padloar; nn wilt Gin "You 
z.ltantly. 


Paul. Oh! my (weet Lord: - « ef ; 44 - AS 

Ho there! | ag Je, 15. 
= Madam, the news. __ ber Ronny. Mev C "al \ 
Pau. Curland's a Monſter, © T3 $40: ; 


Al. Te run and kill him\ * 

Paul. No, let me alone, Ile kill him, ne it ſhalt be* "FY torments ; 3 
Lteel, Poiſon, Fire, Racks, Scorpions; Hell oh-me unfortunate: f 

70. She's grown difirahed. 

Pa#/., Lead me, I faint. af 

Fe. She ſwounes, help, help. they carry her cut, 

Al. Who ſhould thele be ? 

The. Who're theſe my Lord: is gazing on & earneſtly ? ha, it ſhould 
be his friend the Count 3 but what's that 'Vizard Lady 4 ſe, ſhe un- 
maſques. 

Jul. Where arc we now my Lord ? 

Shar, ['m ſure, not far from Count Colimskyes Gardens, 

The. Tt is the Princeſs. 

Lad. Heavens ! 'tis my Princelſs'; 

"Tis ſhe, 'ris the, my guilty ſoul retires 
At thi apparition of that bright Divinity 
V Vhich my ſoul whiſpers 1 have now offended, 

Juſt ſo a ſuffering Saint that long had bin 

Triumphant oycr all ms Arts of Sin 3 


J 


(ax) 
' And inall combats made a brafethkeſenge,7” 01h on IS, 
\ and Rill prefery'd encire his nnoceher; py nit | 
' But yet at laſt, before he is aware 
Begins to ſlide into ſome pleafing ſnare ; * 
By heaven ſurpriz'd his {oul, is then afraid 
Of joyes for which he hadieadur'd and pray'd. | 
\$6; Þ fee the Garden gate; this, this-way Madam. (Ex.Sh ; 
Lad. Ha ! varquiſh*e:thus, Neavensentold this Myſittys | jul.&c, 
It is too dark for me, and T nut foHow -': | of 
To ſee the opening of thiy cloudyiStene.” ; | Ex, 
The. Sce, my Lord chaſes am; 7 dread the event, 
I wiſh ſome Miſt had ſcreen'd this horrid Vion from his ſight. Ex. 


Enter Sharnofsky, Juliana, Hyp, Em. Frav. 
' The Scenea Gor dept UFI0N 'orre end 4 Palace. 
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Jul. Heavens! in what ſhadypath's my fartunes leads me > And muſt 
T hide my head in Natures Nangery, wmonrg theſe Virgin flowers to ſaye 
. myſelf 11:1: 0 ( | 
F rom him, who now thouglykig:$0)proud can be” 
'Hath. oftey. forihis{atety fed to mo? (EAGLE 
 Napwould:it grievermie; it Fidid but know ff; 1 
_ For what i145, the perſeoacps me {055 pelf 
Or how T evcr did offend this proud 
Alpiting Man, that he.thould feck' my blood. 
Sbar. The Tyrane, Madam; thinks the-Duke and you, 
Do all his towring policies undo;, N 
And then his ative brain wants'ho-deligny] ' ©" 
The ſtrongelt innocence to undermine + / | 
Then for the State, he doth bewitch their ſenſe 
VVith the love-powder of his cloquence : 
His ſliding tongue doth with its charming rains, 
Like a ſmooth Serpent coyleabout their brains, 
And with its iting not only taints the bleod 
Of fools and bigotts, but the wiſe and good 
But yet in ſpight of all ſuch arts as thefe, 
VVc'l darken his proud Starrs, and on his knees 
Yet make him ( ere w' have done this'fatal firife ) 
At theſe fair hands, thus humbly-ask his life. 


At the inſtant that Shar. kneels ts kiſt ber hand, 


Lid and Theo. enter. 
| Lad. Heaven blaſt my eyes, rather then ſee this ſight, 
I me abug'd 3 Villain. draws ; 
Theo, Oh wy Lord, what mean you? bolds the Duke 
4246? . # 7 J. —TEF 
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(22) 
Lad. Looſe me Theodore, or thou dieft. 

The. I die, ah Sir, twill be a fate- top glorious todie ys your hand, 
thus ſaving of your friend. 

Sbar, Hark, I hear a noiſe, 

p, See, ſee, the Guard. 

Ef —_ I command you Ge ? wearc betray'd. 

Jul, pus Shar. who retreats with bis ſword in hand, 
the womes run off ſhritking. 

| Lad, See, thee entices him, and the Coward flics, 

And haſt thou loſt thy courage with thy honeſty ? 

This man was valiant once, I've now done more 

Then I have ſeen whole Armics da hefore : 

But guile now ſo unman's him, that he flics 

What once he had the courage.to deſpile/: 

But I'le purſue thee to thy bale retreats, | 

Ha! the Gates faſtened, arc they barricadocd ? 

Fetch me a Torch, I'le fire my way to'um \ - 

And kill himin the arms of that falſe woman'; 

Yea rage arpmago 4 tempt me todeſtroy 

Her, re ca I once th heayen toenjoye 

Tbe, Oh! how his p z like a clap da mate "DS Gu 
but ha,they fire upon us,my Lord, you 'will be ſhot; a ſhowre' of bullets 
flies from cach corner, ſee ſome Muſquetcers upon the Battlements;the fa 
tal __ falls thick. Pg” ay he <LR Jo 

Las: Poor men, how daygerouſly they again 0 numerous an 
Army?how bloudily they - waund the Gopplng! flowers ? 5. 

The, A flight of arrows v 
- Covers the Garden with a poylon'd ſhades 2 ot 
And one juſt glanc't your fide, you'r WR you bleed. 

Lad. I feel it not. | -#: 

The, 'Tis fallen at your foot; + - / þS0Q<3 m _ 
Shot from ſome Tarters bow, curſe on the flave, 09-27 4 ;! 
The borſe- fed dogg 3 oh, let me ſuck the gore ang 3 
For fedr the Dart was venom'd, * 

Lad. Ha, I bleed ; s 7 40, 
Indeed theſe arc Fulions's Darts of love, «-. "1ll.« 
Thank you kind Princels; Come then Theodert, . of 
I will rctire, I ovghtmot to refign, - + vr v1 | if Z 
T'cach common ſhaft, a life. ſo great.as! mine :.14 - 4 
No, perjur d woman, I willlive to have 
Such a revenge as ſhalbbe great and brave; 

Shiting thy birth, and mine, and be above 

My injur -dhonour, and affronted love: 

And when I've done, Flemakemy taft a&treat - / 

To her, that never hathdeceiv'd me yet, 

Honour, a Miſtreſs worthy of my mind,;;- ,;; AG) 10 83 
Bathfair and great, as thou, and far more kiad. Ex, '.. — Enter 


s; (23) 
| Enter Juliana, Sharnofsky, Hypolits. 
The Scene s room in Colimslyes Palace, 


Jul, Fire on 'um fill, | 
$b. I can deſcry but two from the Terrace walk, 


Foul, They 'r hid behind the trees. Enter Franciſca 
But (ce th' affrighted Maids. ond Emilis running, 

Em. Oh! out of breath, wave been purſued by ſuch a crews 
Rogues! 


Fren. I indeed Madam, there was Horſe and Foot, 
I was purſued at leaſt by twenty Pikemen, 
Em, And fixteen Muſqueteers ran aftcr me, 
Ful. The Count—— my Lord, did you not mect the Gaards? 


Col. Not I. | Enter Colinsky. 
: Fac, Ehen ſure we 'are purſued by fantomes. | 
Col. Well Madam, I've had fortunate ſuccels, 
And rais'd a Force very' cooliderable 
For the ſmall time I had todoitin ; 
I find the young Nobles, and many Commons, 
And almoſ all the Ladies, highly ſenſible 
Of your great wrongs , and ready to engage with you : 
Madam, in ſhorc, fear not the Cardinals threats 
But above all things truſt not his-promiſes. 
Hell's not fo falſe Madam; you canbut die, 
And you had better bravely give your life, / 
Then be deluded out on 't, but T hope 
You'l be conſirain'd to neither, if a wall 
... Of fiſty thouſand bucklers can-prote@& you. * 
Jul, Bleſt news! let's arr; 1 will have Poland ſee, 
My Fathers Royal Soul ſurvives in:me. Ex» 
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' Enter Paulina, Joanna, 


Paul. F Arty a Lady o' my aality , and then deny.the marriage ! 
M3: perfidious angeateful: man-1and was- it then- for this 


trampled on.my ſelf, my Henors;Fortuncs, run-on the pikcs of = great | 
"= -atncr$ 


C23) 


| Fathers anger, bcſtow'd thy lice, when al thy friends abandon'd thee, . 


and for thy ſake: a cl Nr te bs! andring Exile; and 
Ki, FoſuPe me / { | , horrid, weep, 
hy thou 


thou thus reward 
bleed, die, fall at my Bio quick, quick, or (ce this Steel is 
in thy heart. {Th 6517 
'- Fo, How wild ſh;:looks;:and* talkes 3, ph. my poor!) Princes, how 
deadly pale ſhe is? now weeps again... 12 -:: ! \ 
Ravi. What ſhall I do ? in a firange Country kts ts th 9) 1 
Expos'd 'to ſhame; yet; ſtrangled 1C. retiren, (6350-1, 17G | 1) 
Death waits me at home, di grace and ruine here Y | 
Like a poor Ship thus lab ting in form, ..': cn; | my 
I vicw the angry Ocean, ore and o're,7 1.4 act apy 1 X 
And ſee a thouſand Waves, hut nat. one Shoze,” 14 D11l 
Fo. Oh, that wer arWateh.4q 'tortyire- eo e103 2: T-. 
Paul To night he dies: where 1s Alexey gone ? 
; F6: iGoneEHk to ſee what means theſe firange confuſions, : (hduts, cla- 
mours, cryes; billows andtydes: -of Ring ——— calling 
to arms, to arms, 


. 
= 


Paxl, Alexey knows his Pg rays caitoy 26% 4 f: tier ah 
When wearineſs betrayes him to his: xefh,0' j! {2 260% 
And he lies Coflin'd in the, VaultmofNeep;: vis ct or I OLL F 
Haunted with mournful dreams: Eat fie bedait 20:3 Io Roi bi 
Yawrap his breaft ;;Andfomixe has heart 5+ | s . * -- | "RL, 
Here runs a vein of courage; there'af: faifliood, : F 74.5 
This Fiber ſhews him man, but-thac a: Devil; | tutt 5 ls ode Tu 
Then if he groans, or elſe with csRup.eycs, y 20621 4) SY}. $68 © HM 
Shall ſigh-a prayer, T'le tab it avid liesy 251g yiovend © 0 ot way bob, 
And beg of heaven both ſoul and prayet bay ;1 «© robu','> 26 Golf 
To thole bleſt Regions , never fir theiti way: agiÞacias Tun T 
B it then leſt heaven ſhould deny 'my- prayer; 7? i ue :rreluorr yt 2G 
C le _ my ſclf, cyen. to toxtmnent him there; ::i: - --/ | 2240 


Enter Alexey 20/1754) | 

Mhe, Oh Midam there's the firangeſt news abroad, 
The-Pcingcls and the Carntarcup ia arms, 
Polaxd's in a blaz:, all's in confulion , 
The General Diett'4.cquzlly divided 
And millions of repox's fp to ard flo'ts E711 
Some ſay they defign to Crown the Duke, 
Others to murder him, and Crown themtclves. 
Tre-Poke=Tiromtictrofantiveron'd wound on 
Bt more of jealouſic; I liſined -b 5 Ghamber,and heard him groan of 


both ; his ſoul is bubling, 4 ele h ———— "7" met 
Paul. Ile go, Ile go Ile ſting his poyſon'd ſoul, 

Putyare: underihis >” (06d £ OTH. Yn . 

Filbin fis rage, he *59nd and hiblghibfriendy! ©: png 

He Witeils and mr hn be meer] AED 00 90G HOETGD 


Be 


(25) 


Bc jolly, .carouze, drink health in their bloud, 
76+ Our Landlord too's a talking News. monger, Ile go and fiuff 

the fools Cranny with all the raſcally news I can invent, 
Paxl. Do, all tools ſhall help ; there's nothing now 

So baſe, I would not do to have revenge ; 

Revenge to me, doth.even ſeem above 

Celeſtial joyes, or the delights of loye . 

Ye Powers | 

Let. but revenge give me one minutes caſe, 

And caſt your other joyes to whom you plcaſe. 


'* Enter Offlinsky, Caſſonofsky, Lubomirsky,and their Trains, 
at ſeveral doors running in confuſion, Two Gentlemen, The 
Scene the Town, +» | 


'« Om, Toarms, to arms! ; 

Ofſo. Not mounted yet my Lords ; the Cardinal is ready to march it- 
to the field. 

Caſſo. Heaven ſpeed his Eminence, I hope he is in his Coach 3 for if he 
was a horſeback, and his horſe trotted as high as his delignes, he would 
jolt the old mans bones, IE afide 

Lub, I thought what would become of theſe violent proceedings, 

Caſſo. So here's Machiavel, Policy in the ablira& ; the wiifd of 
other party blows a little duſt in's teeth, and he wheeles about. aſide 

Offo. You thought, were not you as forward as any one ? 

Caſſo, So Blunderbuſs, my Lord Grand Lubber; be ſure if there be 
any fimple knavery, thou wilt be forward _— in it, but thou want'f 
wit to be an ingenious knave; and yet this fool got the Marſhal Batton 
from me, thank the good King. aſide 
: Lub, As forward as any one ? no, I was xot as forward as any one 

ir. - 

Ofſo, T hate this, 

Lub.' Wcll, and I hate Sir, 

Oſo. Nay Sir, ben't ſo paſſionate, farewdl to you; Tle ſtand by the 
Cardinal my ſelf. 

Caſſo. So, theſe Lords will go to cuffs about State you (hill ſee, come 
my Lords, no diſſentions, we have enemies enow. 

Lub. Sir, I am as ready to draw my {word 1'th' Cardinals defence, as 
he can be, 

Caſſo, No doubt, no doubt my {weet noble Lord , all che world 
knows you 'r Royal, Wile, and Valiant. My ſwcet Count Simplcton, a'l 
the world knows you to be a Coxcomb, and ſodoTI: well, I am fo out 
o' humour , Icould hate all mankind. 

Ofſo. Then what need all this quarr<lling among our ſelves ? 

Caſſo,Enough of this my Lord*; I mult reconcile 'um for my own ends, 
or elle they might fight and hang.| fide ] Well, what ſhall we do with 
. theſe impertincnt womeu that arc engaged again(l us ? 

.—_ E 


Lub, 


-” 


(26) 
Lb, Is your Lady amongſt 'um my Lord ? 


Cofſo, I, I have an impertinent Hen amongſt 'um, that would crow 
©'re all che Cocks in the Kingdom, if ſhe could. 


1. Gent. Sha's reaſon, for half the Cecks in the Kingdom have crowed 


'orc her.. $1l afide- 
Ofſ'. They'l have the wit to keep out o dander. By this time the 
Cardinal is ready, bid *um ſound to horſe. Ex. Offa. Lub. ; 


Caſſ. 'So, thus am I forc't to (oader 'um \ogether to keep our rotten 


\ building from falling in pieces, till I xequite the kindnefs of the King 


upon his Daughter, for oppoting me in all the Offices of State, I ſtood 
candidate for, Great Seal, Gold Key, preferring theſe ; and eve- 
ry Palegmatick fellow before me 3, and now *tis I Have rais'd all this 
ſtorm, and the overwiſe Cardinal thinks to make me a Tool in his De- 
Ggn, and I make him an Inſtrument in mine; Ex, 

2. Gent, This is pretry, the women in arms ; ha, ha! is thy Mikteſs 
amongſt *um , ſhe with the high Roman Noſe ? 

+. Gent, I, and thine too, ſhe with the low flat French Noſe, 

2. Gent, Ha, ba, how I ſhall laugh to ſee the little pretty uptails 
come to make a home-thruſt at a man 3 prethee let's follow our Lords, 
and ſee this deſperate Camp, 

x, Gent, But fir(t let's arm, back and breaſt, bodkin proot. 


Enter Juliana, Hypolita, Emilia, Franciſca, aud Ladies in Hats, 
Feathers, Veſts,O&c. with guilded Pole-axes in their bands follow» 
ed by Sharnofsky, Colimsky, aud Guard at a diſtance, Demettius 
an4 Battilia, as among the crowd. The Scene a large Pavilion, 


Dem, Not one face here that doth reſemble his, 

Bat, My Lord, you'l be obſcrv'd. 

Dem; Stand back Battifta f I'le view*%um all ; and if thou doſi provoke 
me, Ile fight 'um all, 

Jul. Let all the gazing crouds withdraw , and place ſtrit Guards 
about the Tents. 

Bat, Come let's withdraw in time among the crowd, 

Dem, Tle not withdraw, Cxrland is among 'um, 
And I will make their cloſe Cabal deliver him. 

Bat. Tes, yes, be cut in pieces by the Guards, 

Guard, Avoid the Tent all, all, 

Dem, Slave, wbo do you ſpeak to? | draws 

Gzard, Ha Sir, whoare you ? 

2, Guard; Cleave his head. | 

Bat. Hold Sir, pr heaven's ſake. interpoſes 
— & What Mautiny's that ? 
Guard, A Traytor, comes to murder the Princeſs, 
Jul. A Traytour? | bo: fe 


(27) 
Dem, A Traytour ,you Mercenary ſlaves: 
Bat. Oh Gods, what work is here ? ; 
Shar. Deliver,Sir [ diſarm: Dem. 
Fnul. Who employ'd you Sjr, on ſo wiſe an errrand ? 
Dem, A thing, which I'm afraid Polaxd ne're heard of yet , cal'd Ho- 
nour; 'tis to ſeek'a perſon hid jn yoar falſe Cabals, as falle as they. 
' Ful, The youth's diſiraQeg, 
Bat. This generous perſon js but a ſtranger, one of high quality, and 
only comes in curioſity to ſee th' eleQion. 
Dem. Sirrah, you lic; Icome to ſcek the. Duke, and I will have him 
here, or fire their Teats about their cars. 
Ful, Heisa little craz'd, he hath his liberty, conveigh him home, 
and ſend for one of my Phyſicians to him. 
Bat, - I humbly thank your Highneſs. 
Dem. AmIT your Buffoone then ? ſend your Phylicians to me. 
$b. Go young Sir, another time you (hall be welcome hither , at pre- 
ſent Sir, indeed you muſt excuſe us. 
Dem. Take notice Sir, I will revenge th'affront when y'are a King, at 
preſent you are all beneath my anger. Ex, Dem. Bat. 
Col. What a mad hery youth is this? 
7*l. And now muſt I with humble patience wait 
Upon this Scarlet Miniſter of Fate , 
Who comes with ſlow and a Mijeltick pace 
To ſpeak a Princes doom with greater grace, 
And with a ſpecious gravity to hide 
His Trayterous deſign, and haughty pride? 
Tes : — To his Grandeur, I owe more elte em, - 
] at his own Cabals ſhould viſit him : 
And it he ſiayes, perhaps I (hall prevent 
With fifty thouſand ſwords his complement, 
[n thinterim Ile divertize my (elf and theſe noble Ladies 3 Comm and 
my Muſick to fing a ſong of Triumph ; | 
Fierceand Heroick tempers cannot Ray, 
To Court a Vidory with long delay, 
Like a dull Bridegroom for his w:dding night, 
But conquer and triumph, and then they tight. 


The Song. 


Awake, awake, thou warlike Genius of onr State, 
who once didft glorious things ; 
But haſt of late 
Lain ſleeping under drouzy Kings, 
Ariſe, and on triumphant beauty wait; 
See, ſee, be comes , 


Rows,d with the noiſeof Trumpets and of Dugems, 
—_— 


The 


Fx MS 


(28) 
The Aire all flaming whereſo ere be went, 
And wow be hovers g're our Prineſes Tent; 


2. 


_ Fair Amazon, the day's thine own, 
Thine enemies look pale to ſee thy warriours ſtand 
Impatient for thy great command, | 
Whoſe looks do make the fainting villains groan; 
And by and by | 
$ball on the Altar of the field 
Ten thouſand Vitimes lie. 
Then Church and State 
Shall on thy Trinmphes waite, 
Mitre and Crown 
Shall at thy feet lie down 
To flatter thy Vittorious charmes 3 
Aray to Arms, to Arms. - = 


Enter au Officer, 


Off. Madam,the Cardihal's come into the Feild , and all the Lords 
that joyn with him, | 

Jl, The Lords, and doth his piety diſtruſt 
Heaven's proteRtion of a caule fo juſt ? 
But he good man, though he is arm'd with prayer, 
And hath Battalions Marſhal!'d in the aire; 
Yet will make uſe of other Guards befide, © 
And rather will in temp'ral Arms confide : 
My Lord Sbarnofsk y, draw up the Squadrons of horſe into Battalia, I'le 
head 'um my (elf in perſon, 

Col, We have a braver appearance then cculd b' expected on ſolittle 
warning. 


Enter anoiber Officer. 


| Off. Madam,the Cardinal delires to treat in" perſon with you , and 
demands caution, for the ſecurity of himfelf and thoſe that ſhall attcud 
him." 
7ul, Let (uſficient caution be given, 
Sb, Open to the right and lctt to make way for the Cardinal. 


Exter Cardinal, Offolinfsky ,Caſſonosky, Lubormisky, aud Train, 
The Cardinal locks about aud ſmiles. 

Card. The women arm'd! then fure'w'are all miſtaken ; 
; be”, : This. 


| (29) 
This preparation's only made | 
For ſome great Maſquerade. 

Ful. A Play,'tisonly to divert you, Sir, 
And call'd, The downfall of the Cardinal, 

Card,: And was it this, you ayd your Mighty Poets 
Have (o long ſtudied on ? The Plot's too mean 
For ſuch great wits, and ſuch a mighty Scene ; 
Anuſurp't Crown a better plot would be 
For arm'd Tragedians, ſuch as here I ſee 5 
And if we make inquiry, we ſhall ficd 
T'was ſuch a Plot your Poetry defign'd : 
And to deny it Madam, is in vain, 


For we have ſcarcht your Vaults, and found your Train ; 


And 'twill' but ſet you higher on the [core 
To juſtifie your ills, by doing more z- " 

But if in this contempt you will proceed', 
Then thank your own ambition if you bleed ; 

Tou are an Orphan, (ſo is the Kingdom too; | 
And no leſs truſted to my care then you. RS 
Ful, How bleſt am I, with this great Stite ( ſhare 
In ſuch a holy Guardians pious care, *- \. gs 
Whoſe thoughts: are buſicd for me night and day, 

That my good Angel may have leave to play : 

Whoſe love to that Romantique height is flown, 

That he to fave my ſoul: would loſe his own : 

For though in complement he feem'd t' approve 

The little youthful yanitics of love ; 

And did my Marriage with the Duke ad vance, 

To (hew the King and me his complaizance 3 

Nay more did to my dying Father (wear, 

Our mutual loves ſhould be his chiefeſt care ; 

He had a far more heavenly intent , 

And (wore in Courtſhip what he never meant 3 

For he, who from his youth hath underſtood 

The pleating Myſteries of flc(h and blood , 

And knows how ſeldom thoſe that arc in loye 

In their embraces think of joyes above : 

He therefore charitably breaks his oath, 

And becomes perjur'd to preſerve us both. 
Card, I am not ignorant what you deſign, 

By Ironyes like theſe, (© ſharp, ſo tine 3 

'Tis true, I promis'd 1 would ever bear, 

Even of your loves , a moſt Religious care 

And that I would endeavour to redeem 

The captive you did then fo much efteem , 

Andtaithfully engag'd when that was done , 

I would compleat the yows you had begun 3 


Things 


; (30) 
Things good and juſt like theſe I vowed to do, 
But not to uphold you in all evil too ; 2: 
I did not ſwear if you ſhould both combine: * 
T” oreturn the State to ſhare in the delign ; 
Though with my hongur you fo pleaſant be, 
And think to laugh me into perjury 2. ; | 
Sport with me, Madam, as your ſcorn. thinks fit, 
We can diſtinguiſh innocence from Wit; - ';, tt ae 47 
And if I'm perjur'd, Poland then ſhall know '. | 1+), 
T heir ſafety did require it to be (0: | v4111$6 ky it 1-114 
For know my Lords, th' ambitious Duke _ ſhe | turning to 
Whom T have injur'd, as ſhe charges me, -. ..£ 1. tbeLotds- 
Have ſought this Crown by. Erealon, to obtaing _-/, =E 
Which by juſt waycs they dit] deſpair togainz i! 1:1} 1.1 HEE 
And to all Princes have addreſſes made: 1; 5 i» yd uh nn ON 
The Commonwealth by fire and ſword Cidlvade, ' $G0N917295 Eifl? ni 
Secking that Throne which they diſpair t' injoy + +. #5 
By mean revenge and envy td deſtxoy.z , 943 £1 03 HS, | 
And here their Partizans do ſeek by ltealth \ virs 24-b 3164223 4 | 
To gain upon the llecpi Commonwealth. I'W 2 (05 5.0 bY 
And now to (top evil a delign, Cp URI BTLAC | "244 13 
Stepping to take the Actours'1n the Mines , 4 r) 2Ic 
Enrag'd their cnterprize ſhoulg hinder'd be, 
They ſtrive to blow up both themſelves and me. . | 
Shar, No more (proud Priclt )how dart thou at this rate 
Sport with a Princes, and a domes Fate; 
And charge us boldly with this black inteat, .. © 4:7 
When as thy conſcience knows. w'are innoceat ? 
But thou whoſe valiant conſcicace never fears 
To rifle Urns, and (ell an Orphans tears, 4. vm we 
To break thy Oathes made to a dying King , 
Mult have a (ul debauch't for any thing, 
Alas poor man ! here are ten thouſand eyes ; hn 
That ſee thy plots through all their vain diſguize: 
_ Poor vulgar ſpecacles can lit at home, 
And read thy darkelt policies at Rome z 
At Rome, the Mark<«t for thy Royal ware, 
Thou chafter'(t Poland for the Papal Chair, 
And here thou {iriv'(t to beat that Interclt down, 
Which ſpoils thy trading for the tripple Crown 5 
Nay more, for fear thy Chapmen there ſhould fail, 
Thou to all Princes (et'it this Crown to fale. 
'Tis plac't upon thy private Stalls, 
And cheapncd in thy dark Caballs: 
No Pacquets come, nor envy doth reſort, 


But AI thee pelf from wy Chriltian Court : 
cE LPOILIDES | | And 


*.7 
TY EE ——_— 


| (31) 
And not a Princely Suitor ſends to woe, 
But thy good will muſt firſt be courted too, 
Each Royal youth of Exrope panting lies, 
For fear the Cardinal his confent denies. 
And now beciuſe ſome cannot beare to ſee 
A Pricſt make M:rchandize of Royalty. 
That Money ſhould the Throne invade, 
And turn the Crown into a Trade ; i 
He all impending evils to prevent, 
Accuſes us, to be thought innocent. 
Car. Well Sir, then fince you have fo good a cauſe, 
Repoſe your lite and honaur in the Laws , 
Deliver your (clf unto the State, and I 
Will lay my Maces and my Scarlets by, 
And from my Office, waving all pretence, 
VVillto the State ſubmit my innocence : 
Then let the Diett freely try 


V Vhich is the Traytor, you or I, Curd.party ſhout, 
Of, 'Tis bravely (ſpoken, . | 
Lb. Greatly like himſelf ! | 
Caſſo, Knaviſhly like himſelf, afide 


Sh. Agreed, here bind my hands ? 
Ful, My Lord, you ſhall not ? 
Shar. His Pcopoſition's fair z; the Cardinal 
Never preach't any thing ſo much Divine, 
And let no blood be ſhed, bat his or mine. 
Jl, 'Tis all deceit, through you he aims at me, 
That he my Fathers Throne might freely invade, 
And proudly triumph ore his Royal Shade , 
But that he ſhall not do whil' Tvea hand 
To hold a Spear, and Armics to command. 
Card. And Madam, do you think that fate is amorou: ? 
Or to find any Courtſhip from a ballet ? 
' They like raw travellers court all they meet 3 
Nor can we ſend a Guide to give advice 
V Vhom ta reſpeR, but let 'um take their choice, 
F*l. Their rugged Courtſhip Sir I ſhan't deny, 
Send them abroad, and give them all ſupply, 
That may defray the charges of their flight, 
Draw bills of death, they thall be paid on ſight ; 
] will your faithful correſpondent be, 
And pay as faſt as you can draw on me, 
Card, Madam, I'm forry you relglve t' expoſe 
Your ſelf, and ſucha lovely Guard as thoſe, 
To all the ſad uncertainties of Fate, 
To try your $kill in fencing with the State ; RE 
, or 


| ( 32) 
For juſtice at a Traytours life doth'flicz \ 
And when it makes a paſs, you put it by 3 
But if the ſword dothchap'to run aftray, - 
Then thank your (elf for ſtanding in the way. Ex, Cud, Offo.Caffo 
| Lub.ſhouting,and waving their Fauchions. 
Jul, Come valiant friends ; the talking Pcologue's donc; 
The Curtain's drawn, the mighty Play's begui. : 
The Muſick gf the field in Martial rage 
Calls us to.enter on this fatal Stage , * . 
Where each brave man ſhall doubly have applauſe , 
Crown'd by his courage, and his glorious Cauſe 
A Cauſe more glorious there cannot be , 
I for the Kingdom die, and you for me. Ex, Jul, and Train ſhopt- 
ing and waving their Polcaxcs. 


* 


Enter Theodore, and a Surgeon, 
The Scene the Dukes Chamber. 
The. Offer to let my Maſter go out in this condition? 
Surg. I could not hotd him Sir, he would go out whether I would 
or no 3 but there's no danger , his wound's not great, nor was the ar« 
row venom'd,as firſt you fear'd. 


The, Oh ! he'l hear all the news , * aſide 
And then 1 tremble at the conſequence, 
Now comes this babling raſcal. LP Exter Landlord, 


Land. Nay, I thought *©would be as I (aid, the Count is to be King, . 
and marry the Princels : How now, where's your Maſter? I've news 
for him, ( g 

The, Get you gone with your news you prating buffichcad , or Vle. 
ſet you down fairs ; come here with your news? 

Laxd, Prating Bufflichead ; #nd'you'l ſet me down fairs? do you 
know who you {peak to,Sirrah'? come, come, you lie, you lie , you doa'e 
know who you ſpeak to ,- and'you'r drunk Sirrah, you would not talk to 
me at this rate elſe Sirrah ; get me down ſtairs with my nc ws Sirrah?TFde 
have to know, the bett men in the Kingdom are glad of my intelligence, 
you drunken raſcal you. | 

The, Yes,no doubt you have all the inteliigence——pray Mr. Corantoe- 
Matter- General, what may your Enyoycs and Spics in Forraign Courts . 
colt you yearly ? 3 ph 

Land. What may they coſt -me-Sir? pray what may your Envoyes 
' and Spies which you maintain with the Duke of Gally-pots , Count Pa- 
latine o' Gliſter- pipes, Marqueſs of Mouth-glue , and Baron o' Bathing-, 
tubs, for the ſupport o' your rotten body politick,coſt, you yearly ? ha, 
Sir-Ragmanners , my int&lligehce 'eotnes from berter men thea you 
or your Maſter etther, I meta leſs now (becauſe you prate )) then fix 
Lords of my old acquaintance coming ont of the field together all of a 
knot, ; $i The. 


(33) 


The. What knot? a bow-knot? | 

Land, A bow. knot faucy-chops 3; when did you ſce fix Lords tyed 
of a bow-knot ? ha ! can you tye;your noſe of a bow knot ? you had 
not beſt provoke me firrah 3 but (0, here comes my man, now it ſhall be 
ſecn whether I am a lycror a | | : 


_ . 


Enter Joanna aud Alexey peeping, 


Jo. How, not here! where did we looſe her ? 

Al, Tic hold a'wager the perſon we met in the Cloak was the Duke, 
and ſhe went after him ſomewhere, and is loſt in the crowd. 

Land. Come, come Sir, you Mr. Peagooſe that ſtand peeping there, 
pray Sir thruſt in your noſe a little further , © have ſome employment 
for you. | pulls in Jo 
* Js. The Rogue will diſcover aH my delign, and render us (uſpi- 
cious to the Duke's ſervant, I am afraid, come in Alexey and help me 
to out-face the fool. afide to A], 

Land, Come Sir, did not you heat in the ficld, as much as to lay, as if 
the Count was to be made King, and to marry the Princeſs? come an» 
ſwer directly tothe point ;* why don't you ſpeak Sir ? 

; -Jo. Who, me do you mean ? 
Land, I, you fir, who ſhould I mean elſe ? 
Fo, I hear it, how ſhould TI hear it ? was Tin the field to day? - 
Land, Why, you impudent ſtinking lying Raſcal, you won't tell me 
tuch a lic, will you ? 
Alex, You miſtake me Landlord, and ha' met ſome body like him. 
Land, No fir, I don't miſtake ;' I can ſee, when I ſee, ſurely, I don't 
carry my eyes in a Hand-basket , and more then that, cauſe he goes to't, 
he's the very man, and no other,from whom I'de all this news now. 
: The, Is this your fix Lords of a knot you Ninny ? I ſee you caninyent 
fr a nced. | 

__ - Jo, Oh, a moſt grievous impertinent lying fellow, I'm ſoplagu'd with 
him ſometimes! ; 

Alex, Hark you Landlord, are not you troubled with a dizzinefs in 
your Noddle, a Megrim ſotnetimes 3 I am afraid you cat too much mu- 
ſtard, and ſuch hot things. 

Fo, Some ſnuſh would purge your ſimple brain. 

Land. A little moxe would make me run diſtracted , don't you tell 
me,o' your Megrims, your Snuſh, and your Muſtard, a company of Raſ- 
cals : Sirrah, did not I meet you coming out o'th* field, and I ask't you 
what news, *cauſe'] was loath togo farther, *cauſe 1 was to go buy a 
pole o' Ling far the womens dinner that lie in my houſe here 3 and you 
told-me all.this bibble babble, and. bid me go no farther , but go ro my 
Lodgers with it, deny cif youdare firrah ,, I'lc promiſe you if you do, 
Tie churn thoſe Butrermil -chops o' yours, and let your Maſter takc it 
off, I care not if you and your Maſter both” get our o*'ty houſe, 'I can 
ha' cuſtomers for my rooms. * ; F A'ex. 


| (34) 
Alex. Come, enqugh © this Landlord, | 308F-2Y FT 
Lend, T han't cnonigh Sir, I won't be made a tyaron” © © 
The, Why, what troubleſome fellow art thog? © {+ 
Lend. And what a troubtefome fellow" are thau? F or't! be born 

down by a company o' ſaucy Valets ” arc good for nothing but to 

twirle a whisker, and a ſhaye the crow o ſome Sir Nicolas Emptipate 
by gs , and be kicks thrice x day for. a cat ſuit , and Bread and 
ecle. | Shs 

Alex. Come Landlard, I percejye you are abuſive.;. this is not tor be 
endured, you mul} be corrected out w.. this hamay, it will be for your 
good another day ; and naw our Miſters backs. are turn'd ,. wel make 
bold to give you a taſt of out Parmeſay, —_ 

The. And Ile give him one lick for the ſake of his Corantocs : Come 
Si fince you 'r ſa.good at;Coranzoes, pra let's ſes how you can dance 
a'Coranto:, comezup with,xqur news quikely. | 

\ Lend; . Rogues, you won't murder me, will you ? . © 

Theo. On the, fourtcenth inſtant, at the Pogt: of Hogklebone, Was 
drove in by form a Veſlc] = oy the Royal Cudgel bound for back, bum, 
belly, noJdle, or any;part of the, Kingdom of,Caxcomb.. . ' 

| Fo. And near the (ame Port another,” , DE rg L 

Alex. And another laden; with Snuſh, for the cure of 'the'Me- 

riMs © +55) 5 9 7: 1 "P- | 

: Surg. They'l kill their:Landlord, 

Land. Rogues, Raſcals, Thieves, will you murder me ? 

Why Surgeon, wilt thou ftand by and ſee me | 

Murder'd? Fle laymy death to thee, 

Surg. Pray Gentlemgn—- | 

Alex, How now'Sirrah ? do you prate, ſhaver 0” ſhin-bones, Drawer 
of Gym-ſtakes, Grafter 0 broken Stilts, 'Trapanner of crackt Coxcombs, 
Tieteach you more manners, | 

Lend. Murder, murder.. Ex, 

The, Sce our Lords, They beat Landlord and Surge- 

- ON of oth" Stage; Andenter La- 
diſlaus and Paulina. 


* 
, 


Lad. And is it thus ? come Theodore, my Sword; 

The, "Oh heavens, what is;c, I hear ? | 

Land, Come Sir, I know they'r wrongd, by the fond talking world: 
they'r conliant, generous,they'r Angels, Angel's,not a pound of fleſh about 


"um Sir ;z, and doth it ſting thy foul ? crawl, crawl about. ' 8#fide 
his heart ( thou Serpent jealoulic) until he foames with poyſon, 
Lad, Heavens! I fear ſomething is ſtrangely amiſs with aſide 


with ghe young Duke; he hath talk'c all day at this diſttaQed rate, 
What ſhouldhe. reaſon, be? ſome ſecret ſorrow (ets.þeavy on him , but 
Fle take no notice, Come Theodore, | 

Thes.. My Lord, upon my knees —— oO | 


Lad, 


'035) 
Lad. No more, I'm wrong'd, abus'd, by my falſe friends, 
And I will in, and dyc in their defence, 
; Havelot their guard-of innocence 7 
If in a cauſe fo bad my blood is fpilt, 
I have revenge by edding to their guilt. — 
My noble Lord faxewel, a thouſand blefſings + - Lad, turns to Paul. 
Crown your {ſweet youth; and when you ſee the Prince , 
Do. me the right t' inform him of my ſtory , 
And recommend me to his noble thoughts ; 
Tell him the dying Duke 0 Curlond begs 
A place, a Monument in his fair ſoul 3 
And ſo heaven bleſs you both, 


Paul. Oh ! oh, 1 faint, ſhe ſwoones 
Lad, Now Theodore 
Farewel to thee, if I ne're ſee thee more, "©. 


Here take theſe Jewels, they are all IT have 
At preſent, to reward thy love and faithfulneſs 3 
And now dear Theodore, when the day is done 3 
And with it me, ſeck out my. lifcleſs carcaſs 
' Among the dead, and give it a private Monument ; 
Let not my Princefſes inſulting eye, 
Find out where injured Cxurland's aſhes lie 


Leſt the in (corn ſhould viſit him, and+ there F< 

Profane my Tombe with a difſembled tear, Ex. 
- The, My Lord, be ſure I ſhall do this and mare, | 

Ten thouſand times, if 7m not dead before. | ; - 


- Pal. Ha, is he gone ? and hath he left me thus ? 
Ne're was falſe Lady fo belov'd as ſhe, 
»Nor any ſo unfortunate as me /! . 
But fee he is not gone, there there he ſands, 
Come here my kindeft Lord, and kiſs mg once, 
But once before [ die, for I am going 
V Vhere poor Panlixa '! trouble you no more. 
F#. Oh heavens ! her grief miflayes her noble reaſon , what ſhallwe do 
Alex."Tle run and kill the Villain. 
Paul, Alexey (ce what ſhadow's that ? 
Is't not a Coffin ? tis ; come lock me in, 
I know not whether ] am dead or no, 
But if I am not, I, would feign be fo. 
Alex, Oh, I ſhall run my ſword into my (cIf. 
Fo. And I ſhall break my heart. 
Paxl. Sirs,lead me in. | 
VVell, fince th'art gone, brave Lediflans adicu, 
I'de not have dealt thus cruelly by you 
ButI m—_—_ thee , and when' no one's by, 
I'c pray tor thee, then fetch a groan and dye. R 
| F 2 The 


646). 


> 


, 4. 


- 
—_ —_ — —— : 


«The Fourth A CT. 


# mY i" « 4 
th wY 
. 


Enter Ofſolinsky,Caffonofsky, Lubomirsky: After, 
ſhouts and acclamations without, | 


The Scene an open field- covered with Tents. 


Oſſe. AS our own , vidory, yidory. | , 
Caſſo. : Came, for the plunder of the Princeſs Tent. 
Enter Demetrius and Battifta; 
Lub; But ſee Pcince' Radzevile, Commander of the Trovfilvanian 
horſe 3 what news from. the dead ? did riot Te thee fall under thy 
horſe feet ? Farina 46s brliaptt FI Gl 
Caſſo. Come, for the plunder of the Tent, brave Prince. 
Ofſe. Move flow Devils: Ex. Offo.Caflo. Lub fhoxting. 
Dem, Never did ſuch a gale of fortune blow, Fle (ail in tides of blood 
+ upto their Tents, and take'the Duke o' Curlands Miftreſs' priſoner, 
carry her to Moſcow, and keep' het captive tilt Poland ranſomes her 


* with Czrlands blood ; follow'brave men. ' Ex. 
Bat. Go,'tis in vain to hinder thee 
When honour calls, nor will 1 Rop thee now, 
Although he fights, he knows not where, nor how. Ex. 


Enter Colimsky ; the Seene continued, 


Col. Muſt we not only fight with men; but Devils ? Radzevile 
Commander of the Tran/ilvaniawhorſe, who fell by my ſword, is mount- 
ed afrcſh, hath broke through all our Troops, and Stands of Pikes, and 
flies like lightning to the Princes Tent, and doth greater things, now 
dead, then living. Purſue the Warhke- Ghoſt; all, all to the- Princes 
Tent—B ut ſee whole Troops of flames(A flame flaſher through theTents) 
a thouſand fiery Spears pierce every way , and a bright Cloud of firc 


breaks from the Town-3z what ſhould it mean ? Enter ax Officer 
OF. My Lord, to the Princes Tent, or ſhe is loſt, running. 
Col, Teach me my duty you flaye ; | Strikes bim with 


What mcanes this flame? bis Sword, 

Off. It is ſome valiant ſtranger; but-who I know not, that hath flown 
about juſt like a Fire-ſhip in Scas of blood to grapple with whole Fleets; 
and (ccing the enemy flow all in Tides up to the Princes Tent. , _ 


(37) 


ſet the Tents and all the Town on fire 3 and here with five hundred re- 
' ſolute Cavalry he comes to force his paſſage, 

Col. Brave men, Flc lead the way to glory; all, all to th' Princes 
Tenf. Ex, 

Enter Ladiſlaus, Theodore, end follower 5 with Flambaux 
in their bands. 

Lad, Come valiant men, let's give'um brave divyerfion , 
Lets ſet their Tents afloat in blood and flames, 
And fill the- Air with Clouds of humane aſhes; 
Set all on fire, the Town, the Tents, the Temple 
Spare not the very houſes of Religion. Ex, 

The. Brave Prince, how generous thy aQions arc! 

Unſeen he changes all the Scenes of warr, 
And with a noble ſcorn he fights for them 
Who both his courage and his love contemn 3 
Theſe Glorics muſt at lat themſelves betray, 
And through all gloomy Clouds muſt pierce a way. | Ex. 


The Scene is chang'd to the Princeſſes Pavilion, A noiſe of arms, The women 
ſhricke within ; Aud exter Aypolita, Emilia, Franciſca ranxing. 


Hyp. 
m, Cntatr murder, the Princeſs will be murdered. 
Freon. 


Enter Sharnofsky defending tbe Princeſs, purſued by Demetrius, 
Offolinsky, Caſſonefsky, Lubomirsky, Battiſta , aud Guard the 
Women run about ſhrieking and crying murder. 


Tl. Stand by Sharnofshy, Vie defend my (elf. 

Shar. Madam, for heavens ſake do not deprive me in the laſt moment 
of my life, of that which I have liv'd and fought for all this while ; 

For if without defending you I'me ſlain, 
] Ioofe my honour, and I die in vain. 

J«l. That honour you ſhall have, but not alone, 
Nor rob my courage Sir, to crown your own. 

Sbar, Oh! cheer doth ſhe ruſh ? for ſhame ye cowards ſet not your 
ſwords againit a Ladies breaſt, your Princeſs too : ſhe bleeds ; you faucy 
Villains, y'ave wounded a Divinity, th' Americans would have kneeled 
and praycd to; ye Powers , what arc ye all aſleep above the Clouds? 
if ye arc, lend me your thunder : oh ! ſhe's loſt. | 

Oo, Y ou are my priſoner Sir. to Shar. 

Dem. Y ou Princeſs, are mine. to Jul, 

Caſſe. So now ſhall T have a full draught of revenge. 

Dem. Now know fond Poles, I have deluded you; 1 am not Radze- 
vile,but Demerrixs, a Prince 0; the Imperial houſe of Muſcovy3 a mortal, 
an 


(38) 


ari-eternal enemy to you all 3 T come to ſearch your General, the Duke of 
Curland, who like a treacherous Pole , after I had him 'priſoer , 
ſhew'd him kindneſs, hath ſtole 'my. Princeſs , and Ie erfflave his; and 
the next time I come, enſlave you all: And now ſtand by me valiant 
Tranſilvanians, T'lc give you all a hundred crowns a man. 

Bat. Oh! the good heavens, he betrayes himſelf, 

— 2c a # 

<4 CH ! what ſaith, Radzevile ? 

Lub. : | 
Shar. This is diftra&ion, 
Twl.. Muſt I be carricd then a ſlave to Moſcow ? 


Hyp. 

FE, $Oh , the Princeſs | oh, this Reffan flave ? 

wa. | Dem. drags her along. 
Ofſ. | 

Caſſo, >Hc's mad, he raves. 

Lub, 


Caſſo, Hold Sir, cleave the Rebels head, ſlaves. 
Fran, Heaven! what ſiupid Lethargy. hath ſciz'd thee ? aflift, unbind 
me, vr elſe ſirike me dead, rather then torture me-with fucha fight, 


Oo. : 
Coſſe. FHold Rebel, Villain, 
Lub, ; 

Of. My Lords, command all your men, Horſe and Foot, to ſurround 
the Tranſilvanian Troops, and make *um fling down their Arms, 
or dye. c: | Ex, 

Lb. Let all the, Coſſacques wheele, 

Dem, Fire, give fire, a hundred of you ſtay, and guard the pri- 
ſoners. ; F 

Bat, Oh 1 the unruly fire that governs thee, | 
Where will it lead thee ? Ex. 

Caſſo. Now to guard the Priſoners ſhall be my work: 

Jul. How am 1 madc the ſport and ſcorn of Fortune, abus'd by C#r- 
land, trampled on by lives ; and now led bound to follow the Trium- 
phant Chariot of Scarlet perjury? | 

 $b. My foul is torn with gricf and rage. 

'Caſſo, Come then,Tle eaſe, you both ; alas I pity you ; but chiefly 
you, good Princels; your kind Father I thauk him cas'd me of many a 
burthenſome employment ; and I in gratitude will caſe your ſhoulders 
of ſuch a weighty head laden with ſorrow, 

Hyp. 

Em, + Oh bloody Villain / 
Fran. 
_— Inſolent flave 3 dares ſuch a thing as thee threaten a Princeſs 
ife | 
| Sbar, Barbarous Dogg, bring rne but to him, I le kick his dirty ſoul 

out of his body, Coſſo. 


# 


Call ON. Dem. Bat, bound. 


| (39) 

Cafſo, Vie ſnap thy Gaucy head from. off thy Ghoulders firſt. Guards 
kill the priſoners, Þ'l« not allow the formality. of praying 3 and he that 
asks what Orders T have forit , let 'um know, I wcar my Orders by my 


fide; this is my Cardinal, Senate, apd my King, ſhers bis naked 
off with their heads, his crooked Majeſty com- F aulchion. 
mands if. y | 


Shar, Thou Monſter of mankind, haſt thou no ſenſe of pity. or huma- 
nity, nor of thy own , nor of thy Countries honor , which ſuch a hor- 
rid a will render infamous to all the world ? here quench thy barbarous 
thirſi of blood with mine, open all my veins, take my life, my fortune, 
honour, all I have,but ſpare, oh ſpare the Daughter of thy King. 

7u!. No more my Lord, (well not the Villains. pride by falling pro- 
rate toit ; Quick Hypoliza, give me a Ponyard. 

Caſſo, Fetch a' Wrack, an Engine, I'le tortexr him to death :But ha! 
more ſport, d'c come to put affronts upon the (Exter Ollolimsky nd 
Kingdoms, Guard, with Demetrius, 

and Battiſta bound. 

Ofſo, Ia the face of the whole Army Sir, Ik cool your fiery in- 
ſolence. 

Dem, Yes, murder:me you flavyes, 

I do deſerve this puniſhment, and more, 
That my revenge ſhould be fo low and-poor 3 
I ought t' have (ct it at no lower rate 

Then the whole ruine of your P#/iſh State, 
All of you hudled:jn-one common doom , 
Curland the Cipher to make up the ſum, 

Caſſo. Tame the proud Rebel; Guards; off with his head. 

Offs. Hold, ttrike who dares, till I give the command ! 

Dem, Com: Villains, level me right againſt the Clouds, 

And then give fire, diſcharge my flaming ſoul 
Againſt ſuch ſaucy Deſtinies as thoſe 

As darc thus baſcly of my life diſpoſe ; 

Then from the Clouds rebounding I will fall , 
And like a clap of thunder tcar you all, 

Ofſo. VVell then Sir, ſince your ſpirit is ſo high, 
Your head ſhall be as lofty by and by, 

Yes, you'r exalted thoughts ſhall have their due, 
Your head (hill Rand in both the Armies view, ' 

Caſſo, Guards, are you aſlcep ? cleaveall their heads at once: 

Oſſo. ts8:1ike All the Women give @ ſfhrick, and at 
Caſſo. c ; that inſtant enter Lubomirsky ranning, 


on. Count Lubomirsky,the news ? 
{L#b.” All's loſt; Iam in ſuch a confuſion I cannot; ſpeak, ſome Devil 
«. op 


TY 


40) . 

in humane ſhape hath quite turn'd all the fortune of the day,hath fir'd the 

Town, the Tents, and herc he's coming on waves of blood and fame, 
Laſſo. Hell take thee for thy news ; where is this Devil ? 


- $The Gurads retire 3 ſtand Villains,or you dic. | 


Lab. Stand,cowardly ſlaves. 
Dem. Is Fortune penitent ? Battiſta looſe me. 
Bat. T'am bound coo, Sir. 
Dem, Are your teeth bound too, Sir ? 
Sbar. Ha! is the Scale a turning ? 
A thouſand crowns but for one hand looſe. 
Fl. Deliverance ſwift like lightning ! Heaven , I thank thee. 


Enter Ladiſlaus driving the Gaurds before bim , followed b, 
Theodore,end Cavaliers. 


Lad. Stay flying Cowards 3 diſparage not my ſword, 
Let it be ſaid at leaſt I fought with men. 


Caſſo. . Gin are loſt, oo they are taken priſoners. | 


Dem, And muſt I ſtand to be a thing of pity, 
To receive the charity of this mans ſword ?_ 
Shar, Ibluſhat our own chaines,and this mans glory. 
Lad. Secure the Lords, Madam, the Scene is $ chang'd, 
You'r all at liberty ; | 
And now my next great deed ſhall be #fide 
To ſet my heart at liberty from thee. | Ex. 
The, My noble Lord, | 
Thus through the field with unſcen triumphs flies, 
As ſouls make their Entradoes in the skies ; 
Sure Heaven ſomemighty glory hath deſign'd, | 
At laſt to crown ſuch an Illaſtrious mind. Ex. 
Fnl, What Prodigy's this? . 
Hyp. 'Tis your Angel, Madam, 
Fl. A thouſand Crowns to know him. 
Shar, A Warlike Fantome, 
By heaven created for this exigence. 
Dem. His haughty Valour hath affronted me, 
Tie out and kill him for his infolence, | | 
And when he's dead, T'le hug him for his bravery. 5 { . Exit, 
Bat. To arms again ; thus doth kisa@ive ſoul 
Leap from one danger to another ; 
Here we deſtroy, and there we ſave, 
As Veſſcls toſt from Wave to Wave. | Ex. 
Shar, Let's out, and help to = this glorious Harveſt ; 
But hark, a loud Yolley of Martial ſhovr<. All 


(41) 


All -j L li * l; T iv . p 'q 
within ong live Fuliana,0ur Queen, x 


Sbar. Bleſt noiſe 3 your name is bandied in the Clouds, 
There's a vicorious Tempeſt in the Aire, 
And ſee a thouſand lights approach the Tent, 

Caſſo. Oh curſed light ! and curſed noiſe. Enter Colimsky, 

C+/. Now Madim;, all's our own your enemies have all flung down 
their arms, ſome come to crave your pardon, others flic-in multitudes to 
the Cardinals Tent z the Cardinal in-tranſports of rage for his misfor- 
tune,confeſi his horrid villanies,and fled: I fent an Officer to conduct him 
to a private Grotto in a neighbouring Grove, pretendingly for his ſecu- 
rity 3 In the interim the croudes rifled his Tent, and found the Crown 
. cofceal'd, and here they'r coming failing along with thouts and accla- 
mations, reſolying to repoſe it an'your brow. | 

' Jul, The weight's toe great for me. 

a bin. Secure the diſtraQed State. 

Col. Leg nr grow impatient, 

Fl, Tie facrifice my ſelf Carpeaſe the croudes i 
Heavens ! never was ſuch a turn of fortune known , 
From a'Scaffold to a Throne, 
In one moment to be (cen, 
A dying Captive and a Queen, £x, 

Col, So now my good Lords you may beall at leaſure for holy con- 
termplations; p ; 

Sbar, Guards, (ce eſpecially 
To that malicious Count, "© * «4 Ex. Shar. Col. 

Caſſo, I know your kindneſs, I need not go to an Aſtreloger to know 
my doom ; What a long neck ſhall I have when my head's ſet upon a 
Pole on one of the City Gates, © 

Ojſſo. I This is the giddimeſs of Fortune. Lead away with Guard as 

Lub; £ priſoners, 


Enter Demetrius and Battiſta, 


Dem, This way the Spirit went, and as it walk'tI ſaw a kind of ſhape 
reſembling Carland, : 

Bat, My Lord, your fancy in the heat of paſſion forges a thouſand 
Images. | 

Dem, If'twas his Ghoſt, I'le find out his abode ; let it be Aire, Earth, 
or Fire. , 
Ba.If it walks any where, tis there amongſt theQueens tryumphantTrain 

Dem. I hear 'um ſhout , T'le amongſt'urh, . 

' Bat. Hold Sir,pray let 'um not diſcover you for fear the Poles revenge 

th'affront you did their Princeſs. 
. | Dem. Then Tle revenge th'affront the Poles did me, Ex, 
G B it, 


_-_ 


(42) 
Bat, Heavens / what a task have I? K is the ſame, 
To bridle a tempeſi, or to ficer a flame. Ex, 


Enter the Cardinal condutted by an Officer, 
The Scene 's bollow Rock in 8 Grove. 


Card, Heaven! have mercy/ whither doft thou lead me ? 

Off. 1 was commanded to condudt you hither ; 
The Coant wilk come to you here, and bring the news; 

Card. He is a worthy friend. | 

OF. 'Tis dark and privace, 
Here you may lic with ſafety. | 

Cord. Thus in a moment is my Sun gone down, - Enter a Gentle= 

Gent. My Lord, convey your (elf away with ſpecd:,. i man ranning. 
All's loſt 3 your men arc fled, your Tent is plunder'd; the Princeſs 
Crown'd, and all your friends betray you; my Lord Grand Marſhal's 
eoming with a Guard from the Queen to ſecure you. | 

Card. Then there's no truſt in man, 

Gent. This way Sir z haſten, 

OF. Hold Sir, not © faſt. 

Card. Art thou ſet here to betray me too ?- 

Off. Taguard you Sir. 

Card. To guard me as a Victim for Sacrifice 3 I am at. laſt outwitted 
in Villagy» 

Gent, Oh heavens !'Sir, you'r lot , . .-, hon 
The Queen approaches z keark the dreadful ſhouts, 

” A thouſand fixeaming lights flow all this way. | 
Card, And let'um come, I have a frixnd in private will not betray 


me. » SY . pulls oct @ Handkerebif 
* 'Geut, A poifoned Handkerchicf I fear. 
Card, The little winding-fſheet of all my glories, 
Ah1 had I ftudicd but as much to gain 
Heaven, as this world, I had not ſweat in vain.: 
Ingead of horrours that purſue-me now, 
Immortal Crowns had waited for my brow 3. 
But-my amazing miſcrics now are | 
Bryond the aid of Penitence and Prayer : 
To-my own Idols I too-long did.bow, 
To put that fawning cheat on heaven now ; 
For he hath my Religion undeeſtood 
To be but craft, and my devotion blood. 
My heaven was t'aſcend the Papal Throne, L 
Where to ſave others ſouls, I've loſt-my own, 
And now, alas !'twere folly to deny 4 
My (elf the plcaſure to deſpair and die. 


| _ 
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May all great men learn by my wretched Fate, 

- Never to fiake their ſouls at games of State ; 

For though a while perhaps they ſeem to win, 

They't find at laſt there is no cheat hike fin. dirs 
Gent, He's gone 3 irrccoverably gone ; his great ſouls ficd, 

And ſee a thouſand lights uſher the Queen ; 

$he comes to ſec her mighty enemy The Scene ſhuts won the 

Lye a cold Statue profirate at her feet. Card, &c, 


Enter Juliana Crown'd, Hypolita, Emilia , Franciſca , Sharnofsky , 
Colimsky, and Guards,'at one end of the Theater, Paulina as MIXT 
with the cxowd. 


Om. Long live Julians Kucen of Poland. 
» Jul. My Lords, I thank you for all this great honoue, 
Paul. T've fiole from Count Alexey and Foanns, #fide 
To (eck my Lord,and I'me afraid to find him, 
. Or with my Rival here, or with the dead ; 
If here 1 find him, I'm refolv'd he dycs, 
Only to ſpoil the tryumphs of her cycs 3 
But fcc, my ſervants come, I'le get away. Ex: 


Enter Alcxcy , Joanna, end Landlord, 


Fo. Heavens ! where is (he wander'd 3 and how came we to loſe ber? 

Al;* What do'it thou do crowding in here ? idle body , come help us 
to look our Miſter, | 

Land. | look your Maſter, go hang your ſelf with your Maſtcr. 

«I, What murmurings that ? 

Col. Sec Guards, what means that noiſe ? 

Land, No Raſcals, I remember your Mcgrim, your Snuſh, and your 
Muſtard ; T'lc make you pay dear for that Muſtard, it ſhall be cofily 
Muſtard. | 

Gmard. Oh! is it you Sir? layer bold on Landlord 

Col. Guards keep off the Rabble 3 take that rude fellow , c'sp him 
neck apd heels. # 


-Y c Br gone, quick, quick,and leave the Rogue i'th' Bilboes. (Ex. 


Land. Oh,good your Henour, [ beſecch your ſweet Hohour, (Al. Jo, 

Col. Sirrah , what's your bufineſ(s here ? 

Land. Nothing an't like your honour, but a couple of idle quarrel- 
ſome Raſcals that lic at my houſe, ha' loft their Maſter. and they'd make 
me look for their Maſter 3 Now if they ha' loſt their Maſter, I'm not 
bound to make good their Maſter by no Law in Poland, 1 refer it to 
your Honour, : 


Col. Get you about your buſineſs Sirrah, and make no references to 
me, ' 4 2 Lond, 


(44) 
L+1J, I thank your Honour, I, believe your Honour knows me , don't 
you remember where you lay when your Honour kept the fat Lady, the 
Lady Clumsy ? you could make references to her for'all your pride., afide 
Col, B:gone Sirrah, Tiga? | 
Land. 1 chought.I ſhould put you in mind ofa reference , ofide 
I've done an't like your Honour. | 
Fu, . Naw my Lords, what news of the Cardinal. 
Col. Nigh to this part of the ficld is the Grotto where: commanded 
him-to be conveightd, and ſee the Othicer I ſent to guard him, 


| Enter an Officer. 
Off. My Lord the Cardinal, 
Ofſo, Where is he ? 
Off. Dead. 
Om, Dcad. 1 ] 
Off. He lies (o-ncer, Torches may ſhew him you.” 


The Scene is drawn, the Cardinal preſented dead in a Grotto, 
s Gentleman waiting by bim, 


Land, Oh,bominablc / kild ? and is the Councel o' Trent, and Pope 
Paul come to this ? thou muſt know honeſt Guard I'm a merry man, arid 
I us'd to vilit this good man's back Cellar o Rheniſh, and then I call'd ic 
the. Council o' Treas, aud there was a great Tun, great Grandfather , or 
Gollip at leaft to the great Tun o' Heyaelbargh, and that I usd to call 
Pope Pexl the third,and there did the Beef-caters o' the Guagd and I—— 
; Guard. Becl-eaters you Ralcall "= FL. 

Laxd. Sit in Councel about the good of Chriftendeme , till-at parting 
_ we did our revercaces $0 Pope-Paxl, fall, down and kils his great Toe, 

the Spigot, and let the heavenly B-nediQion drop into our mouthes, 

' Guard, You'd have my Hlalbeard drop into your mouthes, would you 

Beefecater, you-4aucy Cur ? wn 

Ful, A mournful (p.&acle ; how died the Cardinal ? 

Off. Proudly as he liv'd ; he would not loop to pray, 
Or if he pray'd, 'twas ſo, as he would ſcem' 

He expe@ed hcaven ſhould firſt pray to him, 

He gave up's glory, but with ſuch a pride, 6 
He (corn'd to keep it, figce he was deny'd ; 

And though with death he found ſome lictle ſtrife, 
Rather then ask, he would relign his lite. 

L24d. What a wicked (ellow was this? ob, fye upon him I not ſay his 
Prayers when he died ! how doth he cvcr think to come to good z my 
Lord, he was as arrant a | 

Co!. Guard 

Land, I hi' done, an't like your Honour, | 

Guard. Sitrah, I could find in my heart to Beck-eat you. 

Jul. I'm forty for his foul, bur heaven's mereitul | ab ! had this great 

| - IN415 


.. 00) 
mans picty been cqual <0's; wiſdom, and his many-ther Noble t Vertue 
be:had becn a mau too glorioue. 

Land; Nay truly,he/had as good a Study of Books, Te ſay for that him, 
good old Authours, Sack and Claret, Rheniſh and old Hock ; come faid 
1 tathe. Library keeper, tapime St; Gr. gory, or that good old Father a 
tilt that looks like St, George Horle- back z take his Nag by the Spigot, 
and give our braius a lcap,faid I, . + 
Gward, T hou haſt a mind to be laid by th' heels with thy Pope 
Paul, 

Land. I ha' done honefi Guard. 

Shar, He was too (xlf admiting, and conceited 
The Church and we did but his wildom owe 
All honours Rome or Poland could: beftow, 


Land, He was ſomething fcif-conceited indeed , that's the truth 
on'r, 


Col. He had a ſoaring j ſpirits 

Shar. Reaching wiſdom. - ; 7 

Col. Ynaſatiably ambitious, aud incexorable. 

Land. He was a notable man, 

Jul. No more my Lords3- what he hath doe, he's gone” to- anſwer 
for 3 then for the reverence we awe Religion , let him be Interr'd with 
decency, . they take np the Car, 

Land, And for the reverence 1 owe” burnt Clarct, Tic be at's Fu- 
neral, 

Jul, ' Now all the Storms are paſt, the Winds arc down, 

The Waves tranſport me gently to.a Crow : 
Kind heaven (miles, aud} am got aboye'': - TOLL ATE 
All other Tempelis but the World andiLove : © - ©) - ++ Pa 
And now Ile (cek Religions flowry ſhore, SRL | 
And be<xpos'd to al theſe ſtorms no-more. 
My Lords attend me, and you all (hal know Th toy 
How Ile my perlon, and the Crown bettow, Ex. 
Land. Well,'l {wear this is a delicaee-woman, T'de give all 'am worth 
in the world I were a young Prince for her\ſake; I'de fo jumble her and 
tumble her , Ide fct her upon her head,jand (her heels, and kifs this end, 
and that end; and all in an hone(t way too, © 

Col, Theſe words art of dubious and myRerious ry 

Shar. To a Cloylicr Ttcar- 

Hyp., My Lords prevail with her, 
I can aſſure you ſhe dcligns a Cloyſter. 

Col, Let's attend her to the Palace, and then meet in Councel. 

Ex, Ow, Ma,Land, 

Land. Well, it's a lovely Creatures I love her fa well , 4 could 
be contented to be a little Shock tor her ſake, that T might lyc in her lap, 
lick her lips, and be tt roak'r, but hang't , it would but puff me up, 1 
hould be coo proud and lc l-conceite? : Buc here Sa deyallifh fall in my 


wilhcs 


(47) 
wiſhes, now 1 think on't, fromia Prince to a Pappy-Dog , but love is 
humble. Well now,' there's a Harvcſta coming , a Coronation; oh, 
what a crop of Dollars will 7 reap for my windows , and Belcony t [lc 
have a Rix Dollar for every quarry in my window, and a hundred for 
my Belcony ; that is to ſay, fafty for my Bell, and fifty for my Concy, 

In all Fle have in currant Poliſh money , 

A hundred Rix Dollers for my Bell=coney. ._ - Ex, 


Enter Battiſta. 


Bat. Heavens! T've loſt him, whither is he wander'd ? 
. What new Fury hath tranſported him? 
But ha / the glittering of a naked Sword 3 
A perſon tall, and of my Princes ftaturec, 
Walking about, and hark I hear a voice! 
" | Enter Paulinas« 
Paxl. Heavens1 I walk about here in the dark, - 
And hear the labours ef departing ſouls 
A thouſand ajery formes flie round about. me, 
And fan me into cold and 'dewey ſweats:: ; 
Oh! if my Lord be dead, would I were with. him. 
Bat, Theplacc is inchaunted, 
Emer Demetrius withbis nahed ſword, 
Dem, There the dying voice fainted away,by that old wall ——— 
no lyar,that was an eccho. // © | 1." 
Bat. My Prince , ſome frightful' Apparition: leads him.abour. 
Dem. What art thou that uſurp'it the ſacred name of my divinity? 
Speak, or T'le turn a Ghoſt as thin- as thee, 
And torturc thee, 1 | | 
Paxl, Heark , the Guards are near, I will avoid 'um, and gofetch a _ 
Torch,and ſcck my Lord among the dead,in thoſe pale Groves he is.un- 
kindly wandcr'd, tavoid hispoor Paxlina. >: 4 «Tn. 
Bgt. Heark, the yoice crics Pauline. o. l 
Dem, Paulina (till; what ſaucy Spirit mocks me with that name? 
could I but find thee, I'de tear thy acrial body into Atomes , and Ple 
have light,or Vie fre this Grove, [,& ſet thee on a Rack of flame ro make 
thee confets, who, and what thou art ?and a light comes from behind 
that wall, a youth with a Torch, Ile run and fetch it. 
Bit. Hc's grown diſtracted, I muſt ſpeak to him Sir. 
Dem. And doſt appear at laſt !. rans at Butilia = 
Bit, *'FisI , Battitta Sir. 
Dem. I know I might have kil'd thee ſo ; I'm led about with voices, 
gx0anz, illuſions 3 fetch ms that Torch. 
Bt. A fair and lovely. youth walking among the dead , ſure 'tis (ome 
Spectre, : 


 & 


Dem, 


(47) 


| ' - Joanna and Alexey run over thi Stage, 

Fo. There ſhe is all alone walking with a Torch. 

Al. Where ? 

Fe. Under that Tree. 

Al. I ſee her, let's run, let's run to her? 

- Dem. Hark, a conſort of voices. 

Bat, Let's leave this diſmal place ? there's a Cabal of melancholly 
Spirits that haunt it 3 ſee two flying ſhapes come towards this youth. 

Dem. Fthink the dead hold here their Rendeſvouze ; heark , there 
are more eome from yonder Grove f-I'm tortur'd, plagu'd;z fetch me 


the Forch I ſay ? 
Bat. Ex. and enter Lad, and Theo, 
Lad.. Now Theodore, preſs me no more, Hs. 
I now renounce her, and her Sex for ever, 
And now I ve ficer'd her ſafely to « Throne, 
Fle leave ber in her Ports, and to my own , 
From whence the war ſhe hath on me'begun, 
Shall now on all the world be carricd on ; 
And captive Monarches ſhall of her complain,: 
And curſe my,jnjurics and her diſdain, 
Whil' / Fj ſtill by blood. and flaughter.prove 
The (corn and hate [bear to hes, and love . 

Dem. Holſand, what are you? Battifts, come with a Torch ! 
| Lad. Heark, the Perdyes':' cal tor the Guard 3 I'le in my Chariot to- 
Town ; do you ride | before, Theodore, and get Poſt-horſes ready this 
night, I'Je onward gn mp way to-Curtend.  ' | Ex.Lad. Theo. 
p Dem. To Curland! Ye Powers, ſtand, ftand,come with the Torch you 

ave. 


- Dem, Fetch me that Torch ? 


Enter Battifia ranning, and lajes bold on Dem. 
; Z4t, Sir, Sir«- | F * 
Dew. I ſce a Chariot, Villain ſtand by or 7le kill thee, 
- Bat. Are youdiſtractcd Sir 7 yonder's your Princeſs ; Þ've overheard 
their talk. | 
Dem. Yonder's Curlands Chariot, and the flave holds me, 
Bat. Hal (cc a Chariot, Phe after it, do you go to your Princeſs -. 
here, here Sir. 
Exter Paulina, Joanna, Alexcy with a Torch. 
Paul. Hark, I hear a voice, 
Al. Tt is thE Guards. 
Bat. Here Sir, by all that's good, this is your Princeſs, 


Dem, After the Chariot then, flic;Sir, a word with you. to Paul,. 
Paxl. The Guards-call to us, out with the Torch Mex. 

Rowl, JRun, run ;murder, murder. Jo, Pau), rw# off. 

Jo. The Torch is put ont, is 

Al, Flic Madam, Ile make good your retreat; - : draws 


Dem. 


(48) 
Dem. Curſe on my folly, T've loft 'um in the dark. 
Bar Va, loft them and the Chariot both ? curſe on this raſhneſs, 
here, here they flee, , ++ | - + Butbruniconfuſedly eroſſing each other, 
and know not which way to take, 
Dem. Here, here's a path. 
Bat. I (ee the Chariot going firaight to' Town. i 
Dem. [ ſce the ſhape flying on the wind before me.// . . .1both rus off} 
; T3 & Ft 3 MT 2 39kif Fig ts U 0 SA ve C 
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The Laſt A CT. 


ye _ Emer Bartifh, / 
The Hes Py Hale... 3 


Bat. Ith much ado I've overtaken: hs: Chrter! nm ſo out 
of breath I cannot ſpeak; ha, ftop'e Her, by that Belcony ! 
this is our Lodgiag,itis,'amd fce the\ perſons exming out of the houſe 
witha light, _—_ dd they BO, Fle: watch-umw, .. Ex. 
ep IV - Exnder /Paulins, and Joanna. 
Paul. Oh L EL: am faint with running, and thotrighr; where's Alexey ? 
Fo. He Tiay'd bohind to guard as, but fec he hath been here before us, 
Enter Alexey, 
Al. Oh ! Madan, the Duke is. newly alighted at the door , and on 
ſome n2ws I know not what it is 3 He's gone ſtraight to the Foage; 
Pau', Heavens / what ſhould it be? 
Ale: They talk the'i Queen 15 gone into' a Cloykter, ſome fy! to 
marry 
Paul. Oh! what comesinto my head ? 'Foanne fp to my Chambe, 
and get aFcather and a better Perriwig, and follow the Duke with all 
the (peed you can. 


Fo, I run, I rus, | x 1 badge Ex, 
Enter -metrius; INTEL Is 
Dem, * I'was here they came ; this was the houſe Yo fir 'ho; ho, the 
_ houſe! [ | Y 113 319) 
Enter Landlord beating bis FL | & 86% 
Dem,” Ha ! my Landlord , what,atul1 atom >» iS 2018 obWE 


Laud, Y ou Rqgue, you Dog, I'tekjlt! you: ira Lfe- mprder you z ; 
would not you tell me this before, + * 
Ser, Murder, murder. , qi? | 


Dem, 


©. 
' Dent, Hold, come alorg with'me quickly, ſhew me, all your rogm$ 
here's a Princels lodges hete. . ELIE nem bas alive 
Land; Dbn't tell me of Princeſſes ? the-Rogue hath undone me. 
Dem, Sirrah, come along,or 1'le {end your youl-betors me. 
Land. Sirrah, hold/your prating, I've loſt-more then, thee aud: all thy 
Lentritivn dreworth ; I've loft five thouſand, Crowns, and; Ile: livp ic 
. out bf his wages, ]'le- not pay one of "on, 6 ſqxajung, Yak wha will 
that dd ? that's ſom fifty Dollars; whit that to five choulawd Crowns? 
undone, undone. Iu Ye th. Y et 
Dems Dog, Tle fet hire on's houſe. _, / 
©) Land, Will you fo Si 


| ' { dl 
rah ? a brave amends for my lofs 3 but Sirrah,Tlc 
keep you fatt enough for that, go quickly boy , run and; fetch a Con- 
fable. * | PART 1, 14 

Dem. A Conſtable, Raſcal. $144 wits {17 tad hart no th PEAT 

Land, Murder, murder”; ho! there Sixrah, come hack -again,, I ſhall 
be kil'd: you bloudy Rogue , will yog-murder me?,...:1 ”"y 

Ser, Good Sir, don't kill my Maſter. 2... bolas Det, 

Land.. Hold him whil'& I go run and fetch a Conſtable and ſecure his 
Cloakbag,and then I myſt to the Palace after this bale cheating Duke. Tye 
a pack ot brave Lodgers 3 here's one young blade, that I'm much miſiq- 
ken if he or his man bent a Whore. z.and the Duke's 1un away and paid * 
me no Rent; and this vapouring Jack would kill me , and thga ſet fire 
on my houſe ; brave doings, is't not ? but 7le feage you all. ,' Ex. 

Dem. What Dake's that ? jj Rh 

Ser. The Duke oO Curland's an't pleaſe you Sir, | 

Dem, Curland, where, where, quickly Nlave. __ 

Ser, I chanc't to ſpy him, and came and told my Maſter, and for this 
he would ha'kilfd me. ,... P *- 2458 PUR 7 16:1 WW 

Dem, Where I ſay, Villain? | by 

Ser. Sir, he is juſt gone to the Palace a young Gentlemag ghat lodges 
here brought a Couttier that rold him the Zucen was to be; married tg 
night , and they are all xun to the Palace together. oe 

Dem, Ie make one & the company; his {@ul ſhall dance Levaltoes, in 
the Aireat the Qucens wedding, . - MP i; _Þx. 

Ser, VVell, I was a fool he did not_let this Gentleman kill my Maficr, 
_ his houſe, 7 would he had, --teach him.co belabour ene for wy good 
will, Cc Ex. 


1, 11% 
[1 - 


Enter. Ladiflaus, Paulina, Joanna dreſs like a Comrtier, 
."Alexty, Theodore, at 2 diffance——Battiſti. 
* ©®* The Scene 8 Palact to the Street. 


Bat. So, I have overtaken 'un, aſige 
And here's ſome great myſterious thing in hand, q 
The Duke hath ſome detign about the Crowns. 
Lad, Knock at the Gate Theodore, 
The Tadeed my Lord, this Aj 15 miftken 5 all foy poſitively 
the 


| Qus cheating Knaye the Duke, I mult ſpeak um fair 3 Porter 3 honelt 


(59) 
the ®1cen's reſoly'd r'refiga the Crown, and go into a Cloyſer, and 
that the ſpendsrhis night among her Prieſts, and women. io devation to 
prepare for itz and now, all che Locds of che Coungil arc gone in £0 dit; 
{wade het. _ & nks Lint 
Lad. Knock whet'T bit you. _- P 
" Paml! .Cqtne good my Lord, do orhigaſe your Gf tolo —_ dan- 
ger x the Gerfflenian's irifin rm'd, 
- 0." Pexh Sir, t'o voly me you what my lite, , Who 1 is 2 Maid of 
Hottourtothe-® ietir:eotd in 
Theo. Y our Suicr / 
Lad, My Lord, ket it be true or falts I am rela 4 s, be concen? d no 
ton e&r-: 4 EE. 2191 v ; 
This to rheſinfifl world revenge divine, .  afide 
Moves gen: ly on with'paces ſlbw as mine 3 . *. c_ 
And Heaven fiauds behind the Clouds awhile, = © ny 
And kts'dehided thai himſelf beguile' "I 
And ſcems as it his Law he'did not own, 
But withbrave (corn to let the World alone, 
Tilman grown impudent, begins to play 
His Vilfanics in Scengs bf day 5 WW, 
*Fheit fixtkes, firikts hone; ant! then his doit fill 
with fuch a weighr', duc blow may ſtvefor all; 
Thus ariy'revenge Flo z While retain, 
;Fhat when't firike, Emay not ike in yain, 


--- 


I 


Why dolt not knock, Theodore? _ .. , 
Theo. 1 do my Lord, and none. will anſwer within; hd there , 
open the Gate /, F 2eR 1 | : 
Porter | 


oabie? What doaldecid 4.92. ther ; _ can Fe. Gome in, 


Lad. Giye the fellow forty crowns: 

Theo. are perſons 0 great quality, you ſhall have forty. crowns 
to open't e Gate. 

Porter within, Bear back there :Ouage, keep off the crowd, 


' People within; Oh,pray Mr, Porter. ® 41265 A 
" Paxl. [ dread thievent, I wiſh I bad not done this. © Ex, 
The, Take notice Sir, if any milfchicf befalls my Lord, you and your 
Dukes lives ſhall anſwer for it. © to-Jo, Ex, Theo. 


Fo, Do you threaten Six — Alexey. 
Ale. I hear the flave, let him have a care I don't cut hjs throit, and 
his Maſters tho worthy Dake. . & Ex, Jo. Alex. 
Bat, Tleafter yon all'to fee the meaning o' this, * .. Ex, 


, Enter Landlord.. ' The Scene continued, 
Laxd. Now I warrant fliall T ha' much ado to get into the Gate after 


old. 


enY 6 
($7) _ 
old Crony, friend ang fcllow Soyldigr, in the Wars 0”. Bacebyg, open the 
door,my-dfuukenBilltey; =o KF», 

Porter @ What ſaucy fellow's that F tt:you from the Gate, Sirrah, or 

within Toke Gitard' (ball Izy you by the heels. | 

Land, Oh, the Rogue.ie pretends. not.ta know me, he knows me 
well enough 3 why honeſt Bulley Cerberus, Corporal-turnkey , Squire o; 
the houſe, *Nointer o Page-bums,, Engineer General 0' -double Locks, 
Spring-locks, Pad+locks,and Moulſc>tra PS, Op6n the Placket o' the houſe, 
call'd the Wickety'and 1eP's in boy, Doſt not x member the Council ©: 
Trent, avd Pope Pax the third. es | | 

Porter within, Pcating, Raſcal ? you 've a mind.t$ be laid by th' heels, 

» Land. Oth' cunning Raſcal ! he thinks I hi* company with me now, 
he's as cunning ! but here comes wy ſlaves z what ha' you ſet, fire on 
my houſe yet ? 4 EREP | X 

- Enter D.metrius, x 


Dem, How now, the Gate barr'd ? open the door here, 
Land, Nay, if I can't get in, I believe you'l hardly get in, for all your 
brave Cloakbag. , oct | 
Dem. Open the door, or Vie ſet fire on't... 
Porter @ Dc'e threaten Sirrah ! Guard, gut quickly, here's a Traytour 
within threatens to fire the Palace Gate. at hal 
Guard Bear back there, let's cothe'out; © - 
People within, Oh, you crowd me, _ SAR ©4 
Land, So, ſo, you have done tinely, we ſhall have our; brains; knock't 
out; come, come, a ſpell quickly afore they comme, I know.the Rogues as 
wellas if] were in the bottom of their; bellies; come. half a Doller 
or —— ox ah ; . , 
Dem, Open. the door fellow , thou ſhalt have bfty Dallars, 
Porter 2 If I dolet you in, you'ca'nt get into the Preſence — the 
within \ Guard-rooms are all themed, I let in a Gentleman: jult 
now, and he flands in the crow'd fi, © © _ <#(N- 
Land. The Rogue begins to be plyable. |, - Fr | 
Dem, Open the door I ſay, here's rhy money,, 
Porter within, Bar back there, keep oft the crowds,  . Ex.Dem. 
Lawd. Now you car bear back with a Pox to. you , now you hear o& 
money 3 well, I ſee this money will make eyexy thing bear back, and 
flic open, 0 = Gran - Ex. 
One within, Ah Mr.Porter, we'l give #'Rix- Dollar, betwixt four of us. 
Pcrier within, A Rope between four of you, 
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Emi Jam, Hypalit, Emilia, Franciſca, Colimy L Shar Wu 
: nofsky, apd 8 Prigft, + i 
The Scent a Rim iu the Palace; a Table with the Crown, 
Sree inns egalia at one end, and Brads, ond > 
; ke at the other, ws my 


Cot! wat nd, lines we muſt deſpaix eobtain,,. Ea toakioaivgd 
VVel ceafe thoſe pray'rs, which we thus make 1 s Tains.. wv wa 
For to'our ſotrow we confeſSit true, * | | | 
, E This Kingdom. hath not glory 'enaugh for you, Le An 
In thoſe Celeſtial Ctowns you'] only find, | 
Exalted runes daVFto,yoor mind : od oe BG 
VYconly beg youl help theſhiinking Throne, « 13% 
And ſaveten thouſand ſouls beſides your own : | ; 
For, Madam, whatſoc're your Priets pretend, 
You may by Crowns, to Crowns aſcend ; 225 Sne and at 
- And Cells on Earth, will C:fls in heaven OS: 
Large Crowns for mighty boubtics are detign d; 
Shar, And Madam, I but on thing will, LL 440-0 
That when you addreſs your fl the Sacxed Altare...;; ff 1h, 
You'l pleafe to recolle&@ upon' whit ſcose, 4 
You at thoſe Altars have ftood once before. nt Nita 
V Vhen Vows with Vows, Altars with 08445) Jaths- 1 6 
It ſeems to breed in heaven civil wart; Fit < 
It is n6t fo he Dake T intercede, 
FT now'in'the brhalf of Hon p i 0 L 
Though to'the ſacred Church I freely ba? , 
No doubt thcy can abſolve you from your Vow 3; , 
Yet with the reverence'to their Rowen 1s duc, 
Methinks4'would have Hb do it Als 
In other worlds'D:votion nay have Vs IE OY 
| 1'me ſurc*tis Honour that mult ſayin 14-80 Cent rao io TT - Atl 
P And generous Hongur paſſes doom on none, | bn 
'$- Till ou their crimes aches than ihe Sus. 4- boo ff nit: ware 
ul, My Lords,on either fide T'yc heard pleas, : WR. 
Are nh ay AER 569 by "4 hows 4 TAO 
But now-my fouts ettiploy'd's on is abokd, | e924 vii} | 
Conezrns of | IE, and mycds more of lete, --+:-15,M ih niba 2 
As for the canvgot cenſur'd bes. : a WITTE. * 
E quit not him, but he renourices me z FLY 
Nor for the Throne, I found it in difizefs, 
And mildly leave it in the calmes of peace ; 
And now eternally I bid adicu 
'Fo Loys, and Empire, to the Dake and you :. 


+4 ( » 44.38 
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And here my Lords, I do your Crown reſtore, 
And now retreat to what. I was before. ach . 
Confeſſor. Great Victory z +you Saints aboye'make room, 
A mighty Spirit doth in eryumph come. 
Col. Hold Madam, e're you fall io greata weight, 
And break in pieces our dis joynted State 3 
Rather then we will ruſh again once more 
In the wild Chaos we were in. befor: 3 
"Tis voted by us all, that you alone 
Shall fix ſome perſon | in our ſhaking Throne. 
We ſwear Allegiance t whomſde're you chuſe, 
Yea, and the death of him thatfhill refuſe : 
*Tis all our votes, 
Om. AU, all. 
Fl. The truſtis hi h, aid great, an needs many ſolemn thoughts , 
and you muſt give me ſome time to pauſe. . 
. Confeſſ. Madam, the better to compofe'your mind, 
And fortific your {oulin theſe laſt conflicts . 
With carthly glory ; pleafe toreſt' a while, | - 
tyc'l uſe the devout Ars of holy Church, ' 1 r 


op 
7 
<—_ — _—_ 


The Queen ſeats ber ſelf in a Thou i 3 the Ladies flandi in order ou ber right 
band , Lows zbe Lords tn ber left, whilſt 8 Chorus of. voices fings 


"The Song, _ gu 


How nobly beaven doth receive 
what 're a pious mind 
1s in Devotion pleard to gives. 
41 if be Crowns teſign'd | | 
The ſacred Vaults wiih joy reſound,. | | R 
\ The Altars all with Roſes Crownd, ve) 
And the poor Saint in tryumph brought 2118 
To offer > one boly thought b.. ugh | = 
"And if to that ſuch bonour' {es 
What glories wait, (great Be Nero, 
Chorus. «And if 20,Oc. 
* Tf beavengbinks an humble bow - 
to bim devoirtly meant, | 
Then we whole Hecatumbes beſtow 
in one devout in WH, , Fg [4 
When Qneens lay youth andgl It 
To fed Crowns of chaſtity ; fl, 
Sore 


( 54) _— 


Some brighter Stars muſt ſure compound, 


For more then. common Honours due ; 
To Royal ; Saints, Great Keen, like pews 
Chorus. For more, Oc, ,, 


Then bleſt be all my florms of Jove, > 21 


That on our peaeefnl ſhore bath drave ' 
a Saint, ſo. Great, ſo Foir': | \ . 


of griefs, go weeping back again; 
Whilft you ſet $ ail before the wind, 
And leave this floating world Ho 
. __ Till (peoin ; Sib ou, pe ra ? 
11'Soz turn a ug unarare,, 


Chorus. Till ſpooning, &c,, 


Confeſ, Now that your royal ſoul j is flown - ofc 
Upon the wings of Divine-Harmony + 
We'l keep it there by holy repreſentation , 
Firlt of the vaniſhing glories of the world, 
Its pe entrances, its ſhady Exits, x 


| | Ede two FR followed by two Ghoſts, oo paſs flowly 
A oper the Stage. - . "Soft Mnſick, 


Coxfeſ. Saw you thoſe Royal Shadows paſs the round 

With all the charms of Power and beauty Crownd < 

V Vould not the glory which they did diſplay, 

Make the world thiak noneare fo bleſt as they? 

Alas, had they but look'd on either fide; © 

They might have ſcen what would have damp” « their pride" 
J% T wo pining Spirits that wet'e once as fair, 

Shewing with ſighs where they muſt all repair ; 

Such arc th' unſeen ſhadbws that attend | 

All earthly glory, and inthoſe they: end. 

Now the next thing that we ſhall repreſent, 


\ 
Is chaſt Devotion, r Diety, i -> | : ; 
It's humble entrances $ glorious Exits, | 


Enter two Nuns cla1 in white, follow'd by two Angeſs Crown 4, 
They paſs as the former .. | 


= 


Confeſ. Saw you thoſe Virgins vals i in holy lia'c 7 
. Obſerve how ___ on deff Ttmphi wait: ; 


The Wreath wherewith her bead is C1 romwn dg 11-3 s 


( though they diſcorteops were ) : | 42» 26 


Now let the Boy with all bis train it #* ocY 


Their 


(35) 
Their Souls are as their Beauties fair and bright; 
Their thoughts are as their garments pure and white: 
Fheir dreams are Viſions,and their breath is Pray'r ; 
Thcy'r falied into Spirits thin as Aire ; *: 
Nor can you them from holy Angels know, 
Since theſe are Nuns above, arid thi y below.- 
And now youitt a ſolemn:dance ſhall ſce, D 
How all. theſe move to-Divine Harmony 3 
Confus'dly, mixg cach in-their ſeveral States, 
V Valking around the changes of their Fates 5 
The world is a great dance in which we find' 
The good and bad have, vatjous turns alfign'd ; 
But when th' have ended. the great Maſquerade, 
Oac goes to glory, to'ther to a Shade, 
; They all” dance, 

Colim,. V Vhat tumults chat ? | "Enter a Geutlcman 
2 Gentle. My Lords,hercis a perſon of unknown quality defires adoviſtioy, 
by's habit we conjeQure 'tis the ſame that fought to day ith' head of all 
our Troops, and ſav'd the Count and Princeſs in the fi:1d.' 

Ofſo. He's highly welcome ; let him have admiſſion, 


Enter Ladiſſius difg*is'd, followed by Paulina, Joanna, Alexey, 
Theodore, at 8 diſtance, Battiſta, all the Lords bow to Lad, 


Lad. It ſcems the Bridal Maſque is done, afide 

Bat. So, I ha'crowdedin among the ref, aſide 
To ſec th' event of this myſterious butineſs, 

Ful. 1 have conliderd on't, my Lord Sharxofihy , heaven and your 
own merits deſign you for the Crown. 


She takes the Crown off the Teble,aud preſents it to Shar, who 
ſeems to refuſe it, andthe Lords to conſtrain bim. 
Lad. Ye Powers! 


aſide 
The. V Vhat Tragedics will here be ſtreight ? aſide 
Pawl, Shc's falſe indeed, | . aſide 
Shar, Great Madam. ſeems t» refuſe 
Lords. Kneel,and receive the Crown. Shar. kxeels 
Lad, Ha!is it fo? a aſide 


Then now I ſee, I have not been deceiv'd, 
Sharnofsk y, as thy glory, ſo thy fate, 
I; very near, and thus ſuccesful villany , 
Heaven let's it to the top of glory come, 
Then (draws) thus (trikes it dead with unexpected doom, 
Sbarnofcky diaw, there's one cbſtruQion more liesin your way to all your 
gloriesz the Duke o' Curlands Swords | 
Om.. The Duke of Curland ! Lad. draws andgiſcovers, 


Jal, 


| (59) 
Fat. Tc Powers! the Dake; I fgintFpobirey i i 

Emilis hold me?. ..:,,,.: .:::5 2114 44 \ſapoons bn bet womans arms 
Hyp, Help the Princeſs, «+ {+6340 3% # # V1008 W -4 
Sbar, The Duke of Curlends Sward.; and can that Sword 

Be ſet againſt-my breaſt / for whats this? + - + 62 107 
Lad. Thathall afford us xalk in thiother world, 
Shar, Ifall. -1 + Sharsfolc2 The Guards tl Treaſox, 

. end run at the Duky : Colimsky interÞoſes, 

Col. Hold Villains ! *tistheD | whit curſed Devil 

poyſon'd the Dukes foul with jealauſtcof his brave friead ** av 
Theo, What fatal workis hereto ee ID 


» 


Paul. Oh heavens ! Foarna, what have we done? 
Bet. What ſhould this'Tragical confuſion meu? 
Ful. What Vition have I ſeen? where am'1? * 
Am I awake? or is'ca Martial dream ? 
See,the Cgunt bleeding ? who hath done this deed ? 
Lad, And doſt thou then lament him to my face ? 
Oh thou Apoſtate ſhame of Royal blood ; 
Is this thy gratitude for all the Maztyrdoms 
I've ſuffered for thy love ? Tis. I have.done it and done it 
To revengemy injur'd love, ——And I but juſt ſhould be, 
Now Thave puniſlt'd,him, to guaiſh thee; - | 
But that,*alas, twould be (o poor a deed,. - 
My very '$word would ſcorn to make theeblecd ; 
And if my paſſion ſhould the thing requeſt, 
"T would turn in rage againſt his Matters breaft. 
No, I thall leave thee to a higher.doom, 
And now go waite thy lover to his Tounbe.* - 
' Tal. Ha! dothhe go? and leave me thus in (corn, (proffers to go 
Guards, ſtop the Traytors | I le revenge. my honour , and the Counts 
' blood ; in the interim, carry him out; aud uſe your utmoſt $kill and care 
about him | | "98. | | 
| Col, Madam, he breathes, and whil & there's life, there's hope, Gifards , 
ſiop the Duke, -4 . They cavyy 0ut Sat.” 
The, She'l kill the Duke z but Tic not long farvive him. | 
Ja/. Curland, thou dycſt ; but firſt thou mult explain . © ; 
-The Myftcries of this thy proud difdain's + : | 
Say then, what Fuxy did thee hither (end, | 
To wound fy honvar, and deſiray thy friend 
For none in Po/axd hath this treaſon wrought, 
Nor dare they wound my honour ,witha thought, 
Lad. None dare, 'twere Sacriledgetomake it blecd, | 
None but your valiant ſc1f daze do the deed 3. + Phy 


And you are grown to. that in(ultingiheightz - Joh 
You ſcorn the mode whiſpers of tkenight-: 4 ; 


Trumpets muſt ſpeak, and:Banners muſt diſplay, 
And to yofr Lovers arms you fight your way. 
Z#l, This i: dilation. | 


(37) 
Cel, His Rufian bondage hath miſflaid' his reaſon; 
ws He's mad, & 3 vt 
once to puniſh him had an jntetit, | 
- And now | pity hith, and thoſe thoughts repent ; 
And ye it may be thoſe diliraQtions arc 
.Only th cffe of pride, and wild deſpair: 
The finger finds he's damn'd, and praycs in vain, 
And now by blaſphemy would caſe his pain. 
Lad, Yes, as «man damn'd by a falſe Religion, 
When he finds all his picty in vain, 
Doth curſe his gods, and wiſh he had liv'd profanc ; 
So-all my merits loft, I now repent, 
Tiat I have been fo fondly innocent , 
That | in M#ſcovy fo vain ſhould prove, 
In fceking Crowns and Armies for thy love 3 
And cruclly my heart rcfus'd togive, 
To one who wanted it, that ſhe might live. 
Jul, What then it ſeems thy killing eyes have there 
Done many murders too, as well as here; 
And what If I thy tryumphs ſhould diſgrace, 
And in a grave ſhould hide thy conquering face, 
Where Ladics hearts it might no more ſurprize, 
Nor women be in danger of thine eyes ? 
Sbarnofiskys blood Prbids to let thee live : 
Yes, Curlend thou ſhalt dye, it ſhall be ſeen 
Ia this one glorious ac, I am « Queen) - 
And let thy Soveraign title plead thy cauſe , 
Let Polaxd talk of priviledge, or Laws, 
In this great doom 1 uncontroul's will be, 
And tramplc on the State, their Laws, and thee : 
And lct the glory of thy Fate contain, 
And ſumme up all the glory of my reign, 
Guards, kill the Duke zhold, but kill him fo, | 
That he may live within an hour or two : afide 
Methinks I now a little weakneſs find, 
And my heart tells me, I would feign be kind : 
Fool that I am; I weeping melt away 
Even all the Crowns, and Tryumphs of the day : 
The Conquerour doth quit the field and fly, 
Whil'& the proud captive ſtands inſulting by ; 
That ever I ſhould play ſo weak a part, 
To be entic't thus to refign my heart ? 
A heart, detign'd for things fo far above 
The petty troubles and concerns of love: ( -- 
Yet now led captive, cag (o profirate be, 
To worſhip him, who ought to ys re ; 


C (58) 
But for theſe follics Tle,my (clf dethrone, 
Forgive his fins, but will chaſtiſe my owaz. 
Lead to the Chappel ;' I'le to night — 


Coy. Hold Madam,. your ſoul's diſordeg'd, it.muſi be calan'd with pe- 


nitence and prayer, before you-can be fit. 

J«l, I cannot help it , am but weman. 

Lad. Hal and have L wrong 'd her? "_ 
What curſed charm hathlea me jn this maze ? 
Surely I-have been abusd:,, young: Duke of Nevegrod, 
Have you not told me lics * ] fear you have, 

And done it to revenge. your friend the Prince.. 
Bat,. Hark, he calls my Prince(s Dake.of Nowogrod, 
Fo.. Diſcover to him 


weeds 


to Paul 


afide 


{, Madam, undiſgaize 3 and let. the, Dake affront you if he dares. 


Paxl, Yes Sir, I've led you.jnithjs, maze. of joalouke 5 
And done it to revenge my injur'd hanaur, _ 
On, A woman ! RTE 
- Ful, A.womayn |! | 
Paul. Yes, and a Princeſs Madan. : 
Great as your ſelf by birth, greates in,misfortunes 1 
The daughter of the mighty, Czar of Hy/pevy, 
Become a wandring Pilgrim, hidden. lics-. 
In the poor Hermitage of this d1ſgyizz,, | 
By Cwriands treachery, now brought io low, N 
I even am aſham'd my ſelf toknaw.. | 
Bt. Now I perceive the Myſtery, 
Lad, The Princes Panling,  ., | | 
Paxl, And dar*{t thou mention then Paulins's name, 
And proudly ſtand without remanſe ps ſhame ?- 
Recauſe in war thou haſt a captive been, 
Wilt thou in ſpite, thy vidorics begin 
On Vertue, on Religion, Love, and me; 
And hate my name, becauſc Ipigicd thee 2 
V-Yhen all the world forſook thee, 1 alane 
Beftow'd thy life, and made thy chains;my own; 
Yea more, ſo fondly I betray'd myiflame, 
At thy petition, I thy wife became,...,, 
When Crowns lay at my fect, I married thee, 
Wno hadft no Armies, Crowns;inor Jiberty', 
Yet promis'd one, but meant iv that above, 
A Crown of Martyrdom, for injur'd love... 
Yetfter all, ( perfidious man ; ) to fly 
Aad lcave me in thy Chains condemag'd ito die? 
And when I found thee, baſcly to diſclaim. 
Thou had(t xclation to Poxnling's name? 


diſcovers 


wor 5 


fide, 
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Know Duke, I do abhox thee, and to dey, | frr3 nt 
This Hand, this Stcel, had eve thy lik-awey, ' ,*, 

But:that ſome power did the blow witlifiend, ' 

And when I proffer'd, did withhold my tand-; 

But my revenge now alters ity deligng'9 - 

The death it aim'd at thee, now ſhall be wime, 

N ot that Idyc,becaulc I grieve to-part, . 

But thus to puniſh my rebellious heart. 


h COh , ſhe hach hurt her ſelf ; Oh, Madam ; Madam ; 


Offer i t0 1kill ber'felf, but Jo, Al. ſnatch the Dagger. 
Paxl. What means this cxuelty ?"h, l:t medics * | 
Bat, I now perceive the maze in which they wander 3 
Oh, I have been too flow in my diſcovery, 
J«l. And have 1 wept and bled for this ? 
Lad. What curſed Fantome did abuſe my ſhape? 
As ever,heavcn, thou'ſt regard to truth 
Or innoccucc, now by thy thurder ſhew 
If it was I, that wrong'd this Lady lo. 
Je, Oh horrid, horrid / 
Al. On wnmortal Powers ! and can you ſuffer this? 
Ju, Prodigy! 
Co, Oh ! Madam, rule your haughty p3ſlions, 
There isa Ring of Angels made about you, 
To lee how you'l come off in this great combar, 
Ful,- And let *urn make a Ring—— they to themſelves 
The pleaſure of revenge would not deny, 
Were they but fleſh and blood as well as I. 
Bet. I mult reveal m time , before more miſchief enſues, —— 
Royal Madam-— 
Fl. Ha? what art thou ? 
Bat, Tm one, whom if you pleaſe 
Can in one word reQihe all mittakes. 
'Tisa deceitful marrizge then breeds this 
Confuſion , the Princeſs was not married 
To the Duke, but to my Prince Demetrius, 
He who today was( Madam! ) in your Tent to Jul. 
Condemn'd to die 
Lad, My innocence is clear'd by Miracle, 
Paw/. Is Prince Demerrips here ? and did he abuſe meſo ? 
Bar. Madam, he ventur'd os fo grand an enteprile, 
Partly t alkay the torment of his !ove, 
And partly tor revenge upon your Father, 
Who having promisd you,as a reward to him, 
For taking the Duke priſoner, lighted his Royal word, 
Uporrthe news of 'the King of Polangs death, p 
de. "TY An 
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And proffers you.to-the Duke,, with, a great army, 
Only in hopes to make you,Queen 0 Poland; | 32 
The Duke indeed did nobly at. the profſers. , 
Jul. So Count Shernofiky By 
VVhat have I done to wound thatgallant: man > ; 
Bat, My ery Prince refining the affront, 
As proudly as the Emperour did his, 
' Twixt ragTand love, did by a wile cntice:you 
Unto the Caftle where the Duke was pris ner, 
Pretending; danger; penitence and-love,' 
And (if you if you remember) married you in the dark, 
B:cauſc he would not truſt ( as he pretended) 
The Pricft himfſelt with ſuch a dangerous ſecret. 
On. Aemazement / 
Bat, And ere you could diſcover the miſtake, 
You fled away in a fright, and cre you went, 
Brib'd the Cipier for the Dukes liberty, 3 
Then he in innocence forſaking,.you, 
Andyou as innocent in purſuing him, 
Occafion'd this unhappineſs. 
Col. Heavens, 'twas: chis, the Cardmil took ad vanage? on to breed. all 
this diſorder. | 
Om, Now all's come to light, 
Paul. How have I been abus'd ? unhappy I, born to misfortunes, 
Bat. S:e, my Prince is here ! 
Enter Demetius and Landlord ftrngling with the Guard. 
Ld. I think my Landlord, the Prince perhaps was the other (trang 
lodg'd in the ſame houſe :; petty humour of fortune / / 
Land. Come honeli Cardinal Bembo, doit thou net remember (#0 the 
I made thee a C:rdinal at the Councel o Trent, ( Guard 
Haſt thou forgot Pope Pals great Toe,boy ? 
Dem, Slave, (hall I ey here all night.?. 
G#:rd. -Wcll what would you lce ?. all's done. 
Land. Nay, 1 told you Id'e get you in, if any body could z the Roauer 
all know me as well as a beggar. knows his Clap-diſh, 


Dem. Curland, have | found thee ?. 'tis not thy friends, draws 
Nor the Queens Guards that ſhall protet thee: 
Bat, Hold Sir, all's well, bolds Dems 


Dem. Not till Czrland or l fall. 

Lend. Why; what a mad-fcllow's this? draw in, the preſence ; » why 
Sirrrah, do you know where you arc, you , malapert lad you? I ſhall be 
hang'd for bringing in a quarrelſome Jackanapes,if I, had known, I would 
ha' kept him at home, I warrant, him, 

Bat. O ! hold ,and turn yourcyes on that ſad object that there lies 
weeping, bleeding for your crimes. 

Dem, My Princeſs, I'm in a trance 3 oh bloody Viſon! what curſed 
hand hath done this wretched deed ? - Pail 
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Rew?, 'Tis you have done it , oh Demetrixs, 
How haye you injur'd me ? what horrid dangers 
And miſerics have you expos'd me to ? 
Land, This young men hath been in a ſcuffle, I ſee, 
Pawl, T'de loſt my life under my Fathers anger, 
Had it not been for this good Count Alexey, 
Who had the charge of me, and help't ms away ; 
And now in paſlion I have chas'd the Duke, 
Thinking him guilty of forſaking me 
His lawful Wife, and made him kill his friend, 
Injure his Princeſs; and had fallen himſelf 
By my revenge, this Steel had pierc't his breaſt ; 
But heaven to whom his innocence was known, 
Thus made me turn the blow againſt my own. 
Land, What's the meaning of all this blind ſtory ? 
Dem, And have I injur'd thus the Duke, and you? 
What miſeries, what torments are my dnc ? os 
Firſt by ſome ſlave, or Villain, let me dye, 
And when I'm dead, then (tab my memory, 
By my own hand, or your's,to dye, would bc : 
A death too brave for ſuch a Fiend as me : I 
And when I'm buricd, to my Grave repair, 
And throw in ſcorn my aſhes in the air : 
But leſt you prove unjuſt, and pardon all 
My horrid crimes, thus at your feet I fall, (profers to fall an his 
( ſword, «ad is prevented by Ladifl Paul.Bat. 
Land, What art mad ? wilt thou kill thy ſelf, {weetheart 7 bleſs me, 
he makes my heart ake ; take the {word from him , fie upon't, who lets 
ſuch young fools ha' ſwords, that don't know how to uſe 'um ? 
Paxl, Hold Prince Demetrius ! live, your wife Paulina doth beg it of 
you. | 
Land, Your wife Paulina ; what, I warrant this young man is: that 
young mans wife z why fure my houſe was inchanted to day, lodg'd 
Princes,and Dukes, like Mummers and Maſqueraders; and Women and 
Wenches in mens cloathes, and Cloakbags, and (cufflings, and they kill 
one another, and they*'r alive again, and this, and that, and I know not 
what; here's work indeed. 
Dem. And can you pardon me my kindeſt Princeſs ? 
Paul. Yes, my dear Demetrius, I have charity cnough to pardon you, 
and yertue enough to love you. 
Dem, Bleflcd minute ; I ſhall dye with happineſs, 
Al. And I with joy, A!! weeps 
Dem, Now generous Ladiflaxs, can you forgive me ? 
Lad. My Princely friend. 
Lend, I, — hug, ——but you'r but a couple of Knaves both on you! 
Paul, Great Madam, may not we embrace, as well as our dear {cs 


# 


( 62) | 
-Ful. Yes Madam, and perhaps with an affectionas generous as theirs 
Om. Celeſtial fight! | 
Col. The Charm that rais'd this *o tempeſt confulion 

Is now undone, the horrid Spe@rc's yaniſht 4 + 


_ All ends in friendihip, let it endiin glory ; 


Love now is Crown'd, let honour hie (o too 3 

Let's place the Crown upon: the head of him 

Who 1m a thouſand fields hath puedtias'd jr. . 
Land. With all my heart truly, though I muſt tell you, you'r.none of 


. th'honelteſt to run away and'pay me no:-rent. fide 


Col, Great Dake, it is decree'd/you are our King, 


And you our Queen, to Jul. 


On, Long live Ladiſiaus King of Poland, and Duke of Curland. 

Om. Long live F#liana Queen of P:iand,and Datchels of Curiand, - 

Lad, 7 My Lords, we thank you all-for this great honour , 

Jul. I And ſhall endeavour ſtilltomake this C:uwn 

Rather the Kingdoms glory than our own, | 

Land, Your humble ſcrvantz.no body queltions'it; well now an't pleaſe 
your Majcſiy be L 

Lad. Go, I forgive thee.. 

Laxd. Forgive me thank you heartily : I come to dun him for moneys 
and he crics he forgives mc; right Courtier V'faith 4 but it you forgive 
me, I won't forgive you in the firlt place, for cheating me of tive thou- 
ſand Crowns, but that I'le take no notice of ( afide } Why Sir, for my 
Rent, and (ſeveral other courtclics, as procuring , conniving, angling for 
Trouts; no-courteſic-in this age 3 come, come Sir, afceling, a fecling, and 
T'le take no notice, otherwiſe my tongue doth naturally hang fo looſe, 
—— but nothing is better for it than a little Anrum Potabile, 

Lad. Thisfellow'is ttrangely impertinent. 

Leng. Belides, do I deferve nothing for my honefly for concealing 
you? ] knew you wcll enough. 

Lad. I doubt Landlord, it you had, my head had not ſtuck faſt: upon 
my ſhoulders. 

Land. le may be Sir, if I had bcen put to a great fraight indeed , I 
might have borrowed a little money upon your Nole,or (o— : 

Lad Rid me Theodore of this fcllow, and give hima hunired Dollars. 

Lad. Thank your M:j: ity. 

Enter one of the Guard who whiſpers Colimsky, 

Col, Sir, the Gran Marfhil and the other Lords debire to have ad-+ 
miſſion to your Majelty t' implore your Grace and pardon, #9 the King. 

Lad. Bring themin. 

:Entir Guard with Offolinsky ,Caſſonofsky, and Lubomirsky 
| as priſoners, 

Oo, THeaven Crown your Majcſily with a long and happy 

Cafſo, { Reign. 

7nul. Oh tny good Lordsz what hu' you chang'd your tunes? 


But 


(63) 
But you popr men ſung but the.Card'nals Notes: 

My Lord;forgive'um. Thou malicious Count to Caflo, 
That wouldk have murder'd me in my Tent to day 

And mixt uny blaod with my great Fathers athes, 

Know ſlave, {ome of my Guards ſhou'd ſtrike thee dead , 

But that thy very baſcneſs ſaves thy head. 

Who mexits my revenge and hate, muſt prove 

As brave and great, as he who gains my love. 

] pardon thee, retire out of my tight 
And now go home, repent thy crimes and ſee 

If heaven will bs gencrous like me. 

Lad, My Lords, you have your pardons; your Lives and Fortunes 
we ſhall not touch , your Offices and Governments we muſt beſtow on 
men of better maxims : Count Colimsky, the Batton of Grand Maiſhal 
we confer on you : Their Governments and Palatinates we ſball conli- 
der of. 

Pol, Tic beg a command of the King for you, good Count Alexey, 

Adex, No Madam, Vie ſexve none but your Highneſs; let me but live in 
your favour, tis all the glory I am ambitious of, 

Caſſo, Now will I go home and hang one half of my Slaves, Rarve the 
other ; kick my wife out of doors , be Irunk nine and fifty hows to» 
gether, breed a mutiny at home, and a Rebellion in the Kingdom 3 and 
at laſt looſe my head for my pains, and there's an end of good Count 
Caſſ-nofsk y. 

Lad, Now |ct us all go viſit my brave friend. 

Enter a Gentleman 

Gentle. \ Great Sir, I now came from him, his wound is ſearch't , and is 
found not fo dangerous as firſt was fear'd; at his return to ſenſe, he ſeem'd 
amaz'd, as having loſt all m:mory, how. he came wounded fo , nor was he 
concern'd, but only enquir'd about the Queens health. ; 

Lad, Brave friend! 

Jul. The Count was ever generous, 

Om. Lights tor the King and YQaecen, 

Lid, Thus do our Fortunes lead us blindly on, 

And to bz happy we are firlt undone 3 

And thus the mighty ſtorms have all combin'd, 
To caſi thee on the ſhore which Idefign'd, 
And now I'm let with happineſs above, 

My own ambition with a Crown and Loyc. 
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(46) 
Th EPIL OC VE ſpoken 


by Paulina, and Landlord. 


Land. Ow Gentlemen,a word.” 
Pau), How now, you Lout;, -* - 'r, + 
What are you ſpeaking? © ob 4 
Land, Now th oft put me out, lt 
I know not what it :was, - © 
Paul. Ob,1 con telb} ..' ** 
The Epilogue 3 yet "44, becomes {yok 5 
To Gentlemen) and why . TI pray #01 
What do the Ladies merit .n0- efteem ?* 4 
Good Siri! 1 kiiow noi, wbetber ears: 241628 ++: fart 2 01 
But Poets ftill dire themſelves 40 Ytu*7*. <7: 3, turning tothe 
Dort. The” Foppe 5 know i in. this, and every; age, *| » -  Nudience. 
'Tis* beauty” E456 the World, much more. $be, "Hog "IVY PS: 
When you bo" done. your. biſt, th#Yerdbling; " : 
Lye «t the merey of the "Ladies frowns-: 
And not a Genie "of you 'all g kowl, ; 
No reparties are; balf ſo ſharp. oF 
L ad. Why prethee, *ewar b nas wits 1 meant, 
"Tis not the men I'm ſure thawpsy” my Rent 
For they are grown'ſo” Ber fin ug how "© FTW" 
They kick, my Cuftomers "ahi dupe” # Playde,, « "_ 
That | am” ruin'd by yiur Critich Blades ; 5 
What dee think I keep F idlers, Mer, and Maids, 
For nothing? and beſides; that - dreadful charge, Fan 
I'm building s exp houſe that's brave and large 1 S cob 
If yow'r ſo emrious as y eve beew before; Tee 2921) 5:18 
I myſt een lay the Key wnder ihe DW 61 i. W122 Ag 4s 
Paul. Prethee bz" done? ; :.<' . rods 
Land, No Sir, Ivemorebeg fp 5," NAT. W741. POET” 
Then if the Liquer 1 ba breath's 80 dy. tt wards ty brok 
B: good, commend it, but if it, be dull, : | 
[faith cm dawm, ana ramm Wa 'be y.7 bt int won br 
Paul, Away rude Fool I fair Eng Fes Hl Mi ©. v 
Senate of Ladies, lower Houſe "of 1% 
1 bumbly pray decree before. you pv *." 
If Marriage like mine be right or no, 
Az leaſt reſolve in pity of my pain, "4 | 
To fi t to morrow #n the ſame afpin.,\ 1 1. + Ss 
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